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Tuzs E Poems were chiefly the productions of my 
younger years, but having been of late confined by 4 
ſevere fit of illneſs, it afforded me an opportunity 
of reviſing and correcting theſe juvenile compo- 
fittons. They will all be found to have a moral ten- 
dency ; whioh perhaps may ſerve to make up for any 
literary imperfections with a pious reader. I 
have not the vanity to aspure after poetical fame, but 
hope I feel a wiſh to do good ; my ambition is not 


to immortalize my name; but my uſefulneſs ; not to 


gain the admiration of mankind, but bring glory ts 


my Maker. To his bleſſing, and the candour of the 
bull Jfſubmit theſe little ſſays ; and ſhould 
they meet a favourable reception, perhaps J may be 
induced at ſome future period gp publiſh another 
ſmall volume. 


John Clark, 
"Trowbridge, Oftoder 31, 1799. 
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BEE and BUTTERFLY. 
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| N off} do Lidgnyd O 


Loa 2yvo0msrgny ont od3 buf 


No- the Sun his genial beams) 5514 o! 201592 


Pours o'er Natute : ſheitcems: Id e 11 
With a thouſand new. delights:.::: 18H % dun 


bv'ry object now invites; 

Come, my dear Florello cot b ZD. 

Let us o'er the garden o ο Imi o woH 

Much will there engage ur wyieyiiof no crvods d 

That may pleaſe, and proſit ta. i goibasdlu 
21 ff Oil Nou Si ni 91416914 

See on yonder sunny baak. 01-119) ods pig 

Mow'rs in beauteous order rank; 

3 And 


4 THE BE E 


And the gaudy Butterfly 

Spreads her wings to catch your eye. 

| Baſking in the ſolar 1 i 

Flirts the heedleſs hours away; 

Reg hav AA 

All her painted gaieties: 

Not to taſte the precious ſweets 

On a Dunghill oft e * 

And the moſt ungracious ſmell 

Seems to pleaſe her Hνẽm as WII. 501 '// OA 

Full of pleafarez#all! oflpridepsV! 10 211 

Careleſs of what may!Bgtide. vir bus vor: «= 11! 

| en, won HO yin 
But my dear Florellep ſ&&}510!7 159b or 400) 

How the ſimple honeſtrBee 1t2b15y ot 190 21 15. 

Labours on from. ſtew w Her, 11 II 

Huſbanding-th' impurtiat dur; ‚ ‚ ‚⏑‚— Y 1 

Pleaſure in her work ſhe meets, 

Taſting the delicious Þwetry#12e 19biuoy av 527 

Au 110 enoo1urod ai h, 
ba | "8 


ANDIWUTTERFLY, 3 


And at ev'ry ev'wings oloſe, A H a 
Laden to her cell ſhe goes!! 551+ 01 2nofigd ig 
viii :f55 yi: * vH 
When ſtern Winter mips the Ho N rol nor 
4 085 do 5 It 8 ah S121 T 


Poor Papilia* droops' 25 Tings wiſlibea: 191 10 


Frolts prevail an 


Vainly to each refuge clings; of Deeoo ,I 

Elk Br f 9 „ 50 om" 
To rapacious Birds a 1 01 wn H 
Into holes ſhe ſkulks away: 


7 Lang Z. rolf HO VA 


But Io there the cobwe 
There the Spider's 7 20 — +1 alin a0 't[42crr0@- 
He no beauties will e ) fo anabrey od? al 


Ab « 
* " : = ; $4.4 of 91011 FI 
In her crimſon fireak'd with gol 
T6 i") gold 13:h9iid zig baA 
There ſhe lies in fetters und, 
TA £5 Wy FIT - 70 21 HA 
filthy cobwebs wrap her- round ; 
not zi 9b io 2:T 513 odr 
All her ſtruggles now are vain, 
: D110; s " HTE 3 ' 72 
feebly flutt'ring in her pain: | 
: 
Thi Ss & I i 


The fell Spider gripes his prey, 8 
* 1179 220b ga 
my ſucks her life away, ©". Rom 
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„The Butterfly 
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But when ſunſhine id more, 1% 16 bas 
Apis* haſtens to her foxes of) [fo ee 
There ſecurely reſts awhile 
From her ſweetly Jing toil : 


21 701 Ti $4757 JT mov it rod ſ% 


There the preciou us 1 Ii v e 


:1 WO 
Of her induſtry 290 + 1 ing; - kh 8111464 1M 1 
Till 1s ceas'd the Wilkes: ſtrife Was cows 01 vate 
Then wakes, as to ſecond . | 
*.. 1 bid 460 O 


WISELY wy 217} eoion ot! 
Now Florello can't u gueſs | 
: ＋ 7 (I 3113 2136 F 01 ric 
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Something ſimilar to "I" 


— 0 19A 2107 9190 


e ee God's Mad Tliw and vt ol 
Where he deigng to ſhew hs _—; 10 421l if! 


And his bright n - "WF 
b gh ar Mer a ni 291 ad 912 
All his ſoul-reviving ra 


- DI 875 4 g- e νj e doo =! 
There the Tree of life i is bound 


A is UI Du 2319 245” 


Spreading fragrancy around; 


FS 137 t gttrt an 47 
There a thouſand beautics 1 
14 1, 24113 TS9DATC Hen 


There does ev ry . flow; 
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Glorious Truths we there, beheld. 220? ONS * 


* 


Gradually their buds unfold; :; our bibtot ar x, 4 
And from Promiſes moſt {weet;c; Hin ore 


Humble Chriſtians ſip deli gilt. o 


511113 bas atg> t wma? 
But all are not working Bees 1 | 


- 29152441 ; ahow un 1101 
Which we ſee frequenting th pg ; 
/ 3 5 | 4 
11) T0 Dato. 1(13 
Butterflies of various hues | , 


Nn - ron 23 10) 
Croud the gall'ries, and the pews: | . 


a aotioq no 


Some to ſhew their dreſs and 1 . 
Some at others dreſs to fare; ee * 
Many go they ſcarce know why, | "A 2 
Flutt'ring here and* there they fly, Y: 
Lighting oft on flowers many, | 
Yet no honey ſuck from any. 2 
Others in the sunny ray 5 | 2 
Baſk, and ſeem to drink the Day: L 5 
| Theſe all innocence appear, WT ö 
And God's word with Pleaſure 1 r 
But a ball room or a p- play "II 7 x i 8 oy 
Does as well another I : 2 2 | os ＋ E 
MA 97 aid TIT3 7 (80 
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2 (So ſome Butterflies are white, Men 2vorglh 
* Vet in ſordid muck: delight} +14 | id ellzuhs: 

; Some attend to play the fool; 2olimor4Þ morn} bu. 
Some to ſcoff and vidicule 5 it ent rid) alda 


Some to carp and criticiſe 2 © IE" 
f O 0a 315 il ett 
Theſe are worſe than Butterflies; 1 
N 1 5. N. 901 % ot . 
Like the Hornet or the Waſp, 1 i 
Z DITEV 1 29111tT T5 i 
Or the venom-ſpitting Aſp— ; 1 
V 8 Ilan 2113 DIJOTW 
(Noxious poiſon ſuch can 3 | a | 
116 1 SSM 31 0) 9N06 


From the ſweeteſt Flow vs that blow) 1 


410 21! by 107 

Lazy Idlers! and yet theſe - 3 

343 On 33155! 192 1¹ Of CRIES 
Fain would rob thi induſtriquy 3 Bees. 8 
SO 4 1991 init 310% 

1 21 oli 110 23 411. = 

Soon the day of Grace i is gone, = 
n TIC 1 C37 101 Ort 9 


Heav'nly bleſſings they have none ! IS” 


Summer's ended, harveſt paſt; 5 . 


21. 7 1415 CG 3 (C1390? Du. Ast 
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Wen 80 911 II. 15 {| 


Now the goſpel Sun 1 no more ; 1 


* , . % *© 5 
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Will his —— 9 — pour; n 

VR 0 001 ien & JS 1 
Clouds and miſts of darkneſs riſe, 1 
And for ever blot the "4h | 


AND. BU TITER EDY> | 


Void is nov their empty boaſt; Ib nw) not To 
All their flatt'ring hopes are lol. D. 
Death (rapacious bird of prey) NI o vin I HIT" 
Waits to ſeize the Soul e nut yo vio VI N 
Guilt and vengeance drive it down 
To 


— — -— — - — — CR” — ——— - - — = — _—— — 


Gay diſtinctions can't avail: 


r. pig oomy e Lebe 40 


Spiders infernal 8 their ſnare, 


— 4 ——＋ 


And woes extreme N prepare. 


Disug Seen . 2t "EF 


;b1swor fs] vm won 10:1og 1M 
Make me like! the fimple Bee— - /ĩ ·yW‚W v1 
My true int'reſt let me ſee , 1 IH I 
And (while gracious means afford) 
Draw inſtruction om God's, word; 5 De gone 
Ev'ry ordinancꝭe improve, aid eee at % i. 
Treaſure up my hopeg above: 61¹ 1 1 t off 
IIe nne auf bn Then 
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Then (when chilly; Deadh hall o, 1 | 11,77 
Reſt awhile within) the tomb; ni nel 1:90} ma 
Till I rife to Life divine, bid ning {15907 
Where my Sun ſhall ver ine. oxi, 0 21/7 

ttyob 11 with nn D thing 


” 4 4 07 
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* is my Side, an guard; 
My portion now, my laſt reward; 


My joy in eaſe, my hopb in twaIIZ iI 2m 5:1:7/ 
My life in death, my Cd, mν AI n 21713 yM 
| (ions g evoioerg Sfidw) bn? 
Since God is Nme, an AH , e 
His pow'r my truſt, his love my Rig NA 
No foe I fear, no Wil be au „rule 
But Ris and his eternally. | 
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01 1 [Ul 

F all the baſe « crimes that diſgrace human 
Ds: | FLIES) 

* — Tnature, 


Spread ruin on earth, and affront W.. Ea ' 
There's one wurd may with wle Scandal 

e ebene. 
Of whoſe hidden darts, alas, who can beware? 
Ahead of the Hydra, that bites e er it bark, this, 
lud this is the peſtilence walking in darkneſs. 
Tis envy's ſour belchings, the ſymptom no leſs 
Of a mind that turns ſick at another's ag . 


Rs; 13 id 2697 19 OP 
Gere * with fifty heads; when one was 
cut 


two are ſaid to have hong up in its ſtead, An 
emblem. of bice. 1 4 T 1 .tii;,now * 


12 ON SCANDAL 


That ſpreads its contagion thro' every part. 
No name is ſufficiently, vile to expreſs it; 
To ſcandalize Scandal * is *. 
GNM 

The devil * rais'd it to zuin 2 4 
And baſely ſuggeſted God's gifts ioo confin 4% 
And everſince then n, it has been his endeavour, 
By this means, the deareſt of int reſts to ſever. 
All hiſtory's $ page it] has — with Ee 0 
And thouſands has ſent to the ſtygian flood. 8 
How. oft has it inpyber.cngagd/agpinſthrother, 
And children ſtirr'd up to curſe father or mother? 
At Samſons exploits we have won@red before; 
Let hers be produc'd; and we wonder no more: 
| Heaps on heaps of his foes, in tlie day lighthe ſlew; 
She heaps of her friends, and in the dark too: 
And may we not add, with a weapon as baſe 


As ever was * 1 rr ny an aſs, 


2 Df you. | "When 
SLE 1 qt Hrn: 
ES iii. I. + The civerafhall: 


71 « 1 


* | 
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When neighbours aſſemble to ſip the warm teas. 
in innocent chit- chat, and mirth to agree; 
Then Scandal officiouſly thrufts herſelf in, 
And'whiſpers about, tho' ſhe never is ſeen— 

* Hive? you ion © Yes mndecd-—I an 
 —bist 2579 1  [quiteſorry fort. 


- Well who: could. who thought—but, /tis, like 
| [all the ſort.” 


1 Pray nn O Sir I'm aſham'd 
Tis pity ſuch crimes ſhould ſo much as be 
, mee +19 ni: Dogs an „nan de 
ut axe you quite ur-. Keen yes, „Me Blah 
Told it me, and ſhe had it from—Oh what a ſtab 
Twill be to religion. Pray Sir do not fran 
Can you doubt it? g%õN7; n all over 
is bsbd died Iadu Boogiul 28 


_— 
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#19;i\4d 01 woll 24 13 ids od Front tin? 

One worch in a eornen more miſchief may, da. 

Than can be xretneved the longęſt life tap .; 17 

For Jll-fame -fhes ſyiſtiy. and oft; in the heart 31 
lle poiſon infules, fer Goodfams $99: qz 

| = C 2 * 
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And the heart is *. wax, which, when heated 

9146 01 | [ will take 

Bad TY OR 8 it will not forſake. 

Beſides many thouſands the falſehood have heard, 

That ne'er ſhall be able to hear the faf clear'd, 
It roſe from a triflle—'twas ſuch an one ſaid 


Thro' town, and thro! country, the rumour is 


has [ ſpread: 
Tis believ'd, tis confirm'd, the man's charac- 
od 2s dorm! Dro 2h iter s ſleinz 


Couldhelive like an angel, *twill ne'er riſe again, 


Or wage Ws of Blood, he can't waſh out the 
deft ; KL ARPERS | Dan 441 ſtain.) 


Then let us endeavour this foe to unnerve; 
Forevtty:tale-keep an ear in reſervee: 
Ot judgement ſuſpend, until both ſides arrive; 
Still favour the abſent, be ſlow to believe. 

And whthe'tr we meet, let us Scandal ſhut out; 
This dang ' rous incendiary every _ ſcout. © 
If a neighbour has flipp'd; let us pity his caſe: 


the beft ftilt behind him, the worſt to his wy 
Fe 
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YO Tn es 


RA IREE — the GOURD. iT 
4 01 A FABLE. inst _ H 


, , e peg of 
eee 


EAR a tall Pi ine- tree. that i in ancient „ Hay 


am 4 forth his branches, once a Gourd 
being let. 
0191071 
Nouriſh'd by frequent rains, and clement ſkies, 
From low obſcurity began to riſe: 


' } 
Till wanton grown, and creeping near the Pine. 


Dar'd with his boughs her tendrils to entwine. 
By his help mounting to the ſolar rays, A 


Her ſhowy flowers, and pompous fruits diſplays. 8. 


Now ſwoln with vanity, the fancy plant 

Thus o'er the friendly; Pine began to vaunt. 

i Behold proud tree, how much I you excel, 

4 With fruits of golden hue, that grandly fell 
My leaves more verdant, and than yours more 


ſ | 


| ' {nd Jy bold tt 1 your bead. 
3 it If 
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If thus, already, I above ydu oat; — - 
„What ſhall I be in a fe ſeaſons more?“ 
CAT 1 3 Ar 
The Pine in age, and drüre experience grown; 
With patience heard the Gourd's inſulting tone: 


%.- I a 


Then thus reprov'd her. «Beit to you known, 


5 Thro' many years the rempeſts 1 hare bah 


6: Wi inter s bleak winds Woe brav d, — + able 5 
11 


* Unnumber'd f ſhoe 5 ſuſtain d, and dangers paſt 


66 Oe rcame them all, and here ſtand at laſt: 


— 


* 


While you proud u pltart, who) your 'bettersflout 
1410 Tor (i 
+ From the vile dunghill t other day crept out: 
T I — At! nt 
0. But « one harp night toon your pride. abel 
Ib 231575 OQ 100 Due 210. 
6 Deſtroy your verdure and decide y our kate” 


. 7 47 os. £183; 


In. PIC ndr a 0 2: 
* ben {pi pg F 8 ſtill good Fen "” /prfer 


| . 1 
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A modift” merit, and ex periene d: years, 
For ſudden growths, tho they rurprile us all | 


Do oft ſurpriſe us by a ſudden fall. 
Ro, 1H07 J117 770 221 Lit DAE 
\] DER 
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DEPRAVIEPTY/ OF MAN. 


Uh | 2 
A 
EASON with ſcripture does agree, 
Man is not what he ought to be. 
Experience proves his will pon 
And ever bent to chooſe the worle. 5 
His underſtanding dark: to that, 
Which molt c concerns his better ſtate. 
And his affedtions chiefly plac'd 
On chat che ft, Which mould be laſt; 
His mem y eaſieſt does retain, 
Things inſignificant and Vainn. 
And ever prone to judge amiſs 4 
3 Of his own ſtate, and future bliſs. 
Sure was man what he ought to be, 
His trueft intꝰreſt he mult ſee : 
Not ſcorn eternity, and poiſe 
'N 4 fleeting duſt againſt the ſkies.” 


ON 
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ox THE WORD... 


SARI 4 BA. 


| | Laer i- 4 41 12 12 . | 7 
Tuov | kindeſt- of Fathers behold a child 
| | [weak, 


O call me thy own, and aſſiſt me to ſpeak : 

"Tis Abba's the word chat I fain would pronounce, 

How happy were I could I utter it once: 
Ko : a ide re þ 

Compoſed of to letters, the ſirſt in the row, 30 

So eaſy it ſeems, alas! did I but know; 

To ſhut but the lips, and to open again, 

And breathe from my heart towards heaven amnain, 

Yet how many Rabbies, and men of renown 

For wiſdom and learning in every town; 

Have not learn · d this A, B, B, A to repeat, 


Nor ever can learn it 'till brought to thy feet. 
70 STRONG 


STRONG BEER," 
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1 
| M“ SE, now ſing the pow'rs of Barley, 
And the Hop's preſerving juice: 
'Tis a theme that has büt rarely 
Been apply d to ſacred uſe. 


Mean the ſubject is I grant ye, 
Yet may rich inſtruQtion' yield: 


Kings themſelves for many a dainty 28 ö 


| Are beholden to the field. 

II. 
While man held his purer nature 
Free from malady and ſin n: & 
He could drink th unſully'd water, ys 2 : | 
And contentment found therein. 
8 D | , A 
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But now from his garden driven, — 
And compell d to till the ſoil ; 

Stronger bev'rage God has given 
To ſupport him in his toil. 


III. 

Warmer countries boaſt their vineyards, 
And the luſcious grape poſſels; __ 
Yet ſure Providence i is kmd, t'wards | 
Thefe more northern climes not leſs: 

Here the fields in richeſt plenty, | 
More ſubftantial grain produce ;_.. _— 
And due wiſdom Heav'n has ſent xe "TP 
To prepare the ſame for uſe. 


IV. 


But alas how much-abaſed © | 
5 Has the kind indulgence been RL 66 
; What Ry meant for good, 4s ue 51 
To provoke to cry nn. 
8 8 ad 


= — 
385 0 "RA 
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wet O men of ſober thinking 1 2 
My flight poem is for you; tent 
Z 


; That while you your Beer are drinking, 8 1 
You may drin inſtruction too- 3 Ho 


v. 
0 „ 


Tis compos d of ſweet and bitter; 
Emblem of your preſent ſtriſe e 
Theſe, well mingled, make you fitter . of AP 

To enjoy eternal liſe. 2 03 etSniuct yy) 4 0 
Love is ſweet,, and faith gives r 
To religion's chryſtal ſtream ; 4 bor ien 


And affliction's bitter flowen¶nn 
Serves to keep it ſtill the ſa me. 


VI. 
As the Malt muſt well be bruiſed. 
When by previous ſkill made meet; 
Then with ſcaldiffy liquor uſed. - // _ 
| o 
To extract the latent ſweet ;. 65010 
D 2 
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so muſt grace in you be proved, 5 
« Various trials undergo j! + | 

| That all obſtacles removed, 

You its genuine worth may know. 


VII. 


When your Wort is tunmd With caution,” - | 
And with yeſt is well imb : 
What a wonderful commetio in 
Ev'ry foulneſs to extrude! Iacrteie 10 {119 
Tis thus, with'the new/converted, . 
Where God's A as Ty boen A 


Ev'ry effort is exerted 224d Not! 
To expel all inbred ſi n. 


VIII. 


If your Malt and Hops be ee 
And due car̃e᷑ to brew it ri ight ; 
Such Beer will byalong eh, 


cron mor wholeſome, ſtrong and bright. 
o 4 GG. : | Thus 


STRONG BEER. 23 


Thus age makes the ſaint maturer, ' I or hotl 

Feculence and pride throws dodn 7 

Joy will ſparkle, love be pure, +7 
As in faith you're ſtronger grown. 5! 01. T 


. ES 3. EL_NAT IX. LEST SED tv v.00 
pu * .. — 


But if bad be your ingredients, 


0 r ement amils.; T4735 
eren hun WIA 
Time, or all your quack — 


Never can recover this. 
do the ſoul that's driv'n by terrors ; 


5% E 


Not polſeſs d of vital pow r, 


dull continues foul with errors. A 
Or with ae bad turns ſour.” "ths | 

1 f TT 01 M11 1 

5 HH PA 

ow my Friend, you have GTi, 1 

Oh, that I my wiſh might have! 1 


houſands, Beer has help'd to run,. 
Might it help but one to eee £ gun j 
1 | | 


24 STRONG BEER. 


Then you'll drink with moderation, 
And God's bounty ever bleſs, 

For the cup of free ſalvation ol 
Thro' the Saviour's righteouſneſs. 


SUN and DUNGHILL. 
"> FABLE. 43 134 


* 
9 , * / " 1 * Wn * # 3 %\ . : . 
1 FI af . = {1 "4 117 ” : ; 


A ſaucy Dunghill o once amet vie 
- With the bright Regent of the ky; 
The foſt'ring heat, why not all one 

It found in her, as in the Sun * 

Beſides her warmth had oft prevail d. 
When his enfeebled rays had faild . 
Had rais'd productions from the earth, A 


* giv'n a thouſand plants ar birth: 7 
22 DP | | Th Of 


= 


THE SUN. AN DUNGHILL; 25 


Theſe oft ker kindly aid could boaſt 
When Sol had left them to the froſt. 


Th affronted Sun grew. fiery hot, 
And at her all- his fierceneſs ſhot— 
Ab foul indignity !.-how dare 
You filthy heap with me compare ? 
Shall heat in putrefation' bred, 
And by inteſtine diſcord fed — 
Shall your offenſive fumes eſſay * 
To match my beams that. make the day? 
You're oft a nuiſance, and the neſtt 
Of noxious vermine---Men' deteſt | | til. NY 
Your very ſight and ſoon your heat 
ls turn'd to rottenneſs compleat. | 


My pow'r thro' nature's frame is hurl'd, 
And ſtands c6eval with the world: 
Yourſelf are but the vile refuſe 


beiſſof what my power did once * 


Flowers, 


26 THE SUN” AND/ DUNGHILL: 


Flowers, and fruits, and odouts ſweet, | 
And man, and beaſts my preſence greet : 
All things exult in the mild ſway 

Of me, the Ruler of the = 0; * 
Delight and health 7 ſtill diſpenſe— _ 

You give diſguſt to ev'ry ſenſe. 5 


Moral. 


Hence, men may learn what various ſprings 


Olt actuate them to do like things: 
How widely diff rent is the zeal 


Which hypocrites, and chriſtians feel! 


This like the Sun's all quick” ning beams; 
That like the Dunghill's loathſome ſteams: 
The one in ſelf begins and ends V 
The other all men's good intends, 


” 4 = 7 * 
17 
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— 
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5 
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ON A BUBBLE. 


\ S Newton view'd the Bubble riſe 


From the blown pipe towards the ſkies ; 


Reflecting the priſmatic hues, 


(The colours which the rainbow ſhews) 


Tis ſaid he by the trivial faght, _ 
Improv'd his knowledge of the light. 
Excuſe me, if I fain would ſhew 
Inſtruction from a Bubble too, 


Of water 'tis compos'd, and air, 
The one more groſs, the other rare; 
This like the ſoul ſtill upward tends, 
Like the dull body that deſcends ; 

Sight is the bond that keeps them one, 
By ev'ry puff of breath undone : 
E 


That 


28 ON A BUBBLE. 


That very air which makes them ſwell, 
Expanding, burſts the flanſy ſhell; 
And accidents unnumber'd tend 

To bring them to a ſpeedy end. 


Vain mortals in this Bubble view 

A faithful counterpart of you. 
Puft up with heated ano more — 
In pride, ambition, how you ſoar ! 
A glittering outſide you diſplay, 
Bedeck'd with ſpecious colours gay; 
But our fond withes you illude, 

As empty of all real good: 


Light and inconſtant too we find, 


Shifting with ev'ry breath of wind ; 
And in your height of proſp'rous mirth, 
A moment brings you down to earth, 
So frail th' attenuated thread, 


That holds the living from the dead 


But ſee the tranſient worder's Weploc 
The baſeleſs fabrick is no more?! 
Where is the Bubble we admir'd, 


| if {Cl l 


That lately to the clouds aſpired ? 


bn Ade! 82 31 
No trace remains to ſhew us were; 


Diſpers'd ant vanifh' A in 12 3 N 
N OW lo, the beauteous tints are | _ 
That on the inflated ſurface — ! 


E 2 


uno 9 


11 
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ON A BUBBLE. 29 
From mortal lungs the 1 "Wy © 
And ſhares the fate, of mortal things. 8 
The vital principle in man, 
From God's immortal breath begann: 
And to its ſource would ever rie, 09907 
Were it not held by carnal tye ss: 
And as it riſes, till Expand, vn ON HL! OA 
Till it had burſt its ambient band! “ he 
And mingled wick ite Hive Alfi bus 
In the eien neee νjjçb lis #0 / 
Ro 256 42008 Ai 2103 mil: 


We .4 
12 550 


K 
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30 ON A BUBBLE. 


And all its glory now is ſound 
In a few ſprinkles on the ground. 


5 T ne , $1 F ' it 1 


80 ends the flaſh of Daman Bride, SI) nad 
When death life's, union, doth, divide; 1 
In the vile clay of life bereft; . „ 
No form, no comelinels is left 70 * 
The ſoul, which animation gave; id bed illi 
Is fled, and drops it in the grave;.. /;.; j,,/ 
Nov all diſtinctions it copld boaſt; ; , e 
Within this dark abode are loſt 1 
Howe ler below d, admir d (before es 
The place that knę it, knows no more. 


” , , 7 . 
: i, ' * * | *F 4.4 
Dittberner 731. 


But how precarious axe tl dates 3 
Of theſe gay Bubbles, and their fates ? 


Some burſt before they v well age. ripe, 
Scarce diſengaged þ from the pipe; > 
Some mount ambitious to the ty, 5 
5 And there in Houſand atoms fly; 


Ochers 


* Pla 49. 14. 


ON A BUBBLE. 33 


Others are whirled by the blaſ t 
Of adverſe winds, and find at laſtt 
Againſt ſome; wall their fated doom 

Nor ever to perfettion come to 001 


The like viciſſitudes befal 1 * . N 
The Lords of this terreſtrial ballex- 
Thole Bubbles which mankind we call! 


Numbers exiſt we {carce know why, 
Eater the world, then weep and diem 
Others wear: out a ling ring time 
Turmoil'd and toſt from clime to clime,; | (i 44 
The buffet of the winds and waves; [2791 
At length, find quiet in their 3 es. 


B. | Ch 1 I 
* Wan — 


— 


A few who ſeem  fq reach the cloyds 20 


The envy o adimirin $ | 
ür ẽͥͤ > 
Soon vaniſh, and no trace we ad; . 15 

* Nennen 
Their names are ſeatt red | in the wind. 1 +> 


Pome burſt with glatt ny, ſome with . : 


And ſome a natural death have died ! 
CONE ITE TT" | o8 IR Fatigue, 


82 ON A BUBBLE. 


Fatigue, indulgence, want, excels, 

Each in it's turn does life ſuppreſs; 
1 war's, and law's, contentions, __ nigh þ 
oo oft daſh one againſt another. 1100 


* 


* 
— 
o 


Thus man's exiſtence caſual ſeems; 
And thus delufG ths hii\dreams:'' © 
But holy Inſpiration ſays, 

We all have our 1 44 
How few, and evil at the beſt, Show 211 1 
The hoary Patriarch F once confeſt : 
Yet lo! an chis precarious ſtate! 
Eternal confequences wait! 


PI TBIS 1004 ti 1519p ly 
Epiphonema. 


11 m9} onw wol | 
"TY wortklefs Bubble tho* I be | 
| nnn, Wade to 47115 e 

All-aracious Spirit quicken me. | 
22 140 ON 1 „ „ 404 * 
I'd leave the earth, and mount above, 


43659} 11.611 
n d and | expanded by thy love; 
| mer an ile nts 110d 50 
| And 


job 7. 1. + Gen. 47: 9 


5086 


ON A/BUBBLE-" 32 


And all thy beauteous colours ſhow, 

Ot nuch and/holinefs, below : hr) A 
Then burſt, and mingle with the ſkies, 

And loſe myſelf in joy and praiſe.  * 


j * 
, 0 8 
1 4 11 * 441 ner | — N 


A GOOD CONSCIENCE, 
| HY 
* me a good conſcience, that's tender, 
| [ not weak - 


| Not teazed with ſcruples, yet faithful to ſpeak ; 


Not ſear'd with preſumption, from guilt ſprinkled 
[ clean ; 


And void of offence towards God, and t'wards 


| [ men, 
II. 88 


A ſcrupulous Conſcience does vent 1 
And like a ſore finger is ſtill in the way; 
A delicate habit too ſqueamiſh and nice, 


That will ſtrain at a gnat-fly, and ſwallow down 
[ vice. 


III. 


- 


84 A coop CONSCIENOE, 


ls 
Wo! Ales 


We 


. N 


A Conſcience that's hard' ned, and can no more 
2010 2114 <1; .\[teel:; 

As callous as horn, and as Qubbon as TTY 

I deprecate. !—Ucav'nly E Father let me 

Still feel, and forſake 78 8 oltenſy e to — 

IF. "Iv. 7 
A Conſcience defiled can nothirig enjoy 13 
But like a foul ſtomach does nauſeate and 0 


With. what would to others be. wholeſome an 
[good : 


Makes a curſe of a bleſſing, aud | poiſon of food. 
V. 

Then give me a Conſcience that s pure and ſerene; 

To ſerve God aright, and diſtinguiſh between 

A ſhadow and ſubſtance. N or with a falſe touch 


Make too little of fin, or of trifles too much. 


GOLDEN/CHAIN OF SALVATION, 365 


/ Cat, # 111 0 , [143 
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SALVATION. 


On the Author's ſeeing his emblematical print (the Golden 
Chain of Salvation) hung up in the window of a print- 
ſhop, amidſt a variety of ' profane ſubjects. | 


MM MMM 


- INTENDED BY WAY OF EXPLANATION. | 


I. 
MIDST a group of vanities, 


Spread forth to catch unwary eyes; 
Fantaſtic and impure: _ po 
The Golden Chain! what, what is this! O 

What means this ſtrange, this myſtic piece ! 
III ſtay and view it ſure, 1 
3 q II, 


36 GOLDEN CHAIN OF SALVATION, 


II. 
But lo, mochinke I only ſee 


' Confuſion and obſcurity : 
What can it all intend ? 
Some uncouth figures are pourtray'd, 


And clouds and darkneſs, light 1 ſhade 


In ſeeming chaos blend. 


| | IH. -. 
( such is Salvation to the man, 


Who's ignorant of its wond'rous plan, 
Or gives a tranſient glance : 
But when we take a nearer view ; 
But chiefly, 'when we taſte it too, 
Tis all ſignificance.) 

3 

Four equal Circles like a chain, 

Do each eternal truths contain, 
Inſeparably knit: 

On theſe, a Female lately reſts ; 

An emblem of the Church of Chriſt, 


Caught from Hell's pit. 


GOLDEN CHAIN OF SALVATION, 37 
; | V. 
See, what a Glory does ſurround 
This happy Church ; with Stars ſhe's crown'd, - 
| Cloth'd in a fpotleſs Rabe: 
Her eyes t'ward heav'n with joy caſt up, 
While cleaving faſt by faith and hope, 
She treads upon the Globe. 


VI. 

This Glory is the bright'ning rays, 
The Sun of righteouſneſs diſplays 

His favour'd Church around. 
Thoſe Stars, the teſtimony ſhew + 
Of prophets, and apoſtles too, 

With which this Church is crowd. 

VII. | 

But what's included in thoſe Links ? 
Some emblematic truths methinks, 

I plainly in them fee : 
Dependant all, and all compleat, 
Of one dimenſion, and in ſweet - 


Concordanee all agree. | (4, | 
FS VIII. 


38 GOLDEN" CHAIN OF SALVATION, 


| „I. 
The Firſt contains God's ſovereign Will. To 


Which pow'r and goodneſs will fulfil, _ 

And juſtice ſhall approve; - + | 
Concerning thoſe, , whoſe, holy lives, 
And humble hopes true witneſs gives, 
Their names are writ above. 


IX. 
Theſe are conform'd to Chriſt their . 21 


Lo there the multitude, he fed. 
Lo here the ſcourge he bose: 12511 
Was chearful e e 211642 vio 


And patient in all fuff rings Rood, oO 


2 d in ſweat and gore 


N. / 
Hanging on this all- wie decem | 


Th' appointed means of grace we ſee 11t4 
The Word of truth and love: Inis! 

Repentance t'wards an angry God. 

And faith t'wards Jeſus precious blood. 

| Seal'd by the heav'nly Dove. 


III n XI. 


, 
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GOLDEN CHAIN.OF SALVATION-, 39 


XI. 
Thus, by the energy of grace 


Sinners are call d to ſeek God's face, TT” 
E'en from deſtruction's, brink. | I 

From folly, fin and error call de. 

By the good Shepherd to Wit m Pd 
This is the ſecond Link. Ine Aint) 


‚ XII. 
Level with this the Penitent W 


Who thro' faith's Optic, humbly views, 

The all- atoning Croſs. 
Sunk in oblivion all his im | 111% 123008 
And cloth'd with Righteouſneſs divine, 

His own he counts but loſs. 


XIII. 
The Ring, (che badge of love and WES) 


His. Hand of faith does nobly grace, 
And ſee his Feet adorn'd 

With Shoes, embroider'd rich beſide 

With holineſs; while this world's pride 


Is trampled on and feorn'd. 0 
| XVI. 


40 GOLDEN CHAIN OF SALVATION. 


1 

The Link of Glory which remains, 
Emblems of joy and praiſe contains; 

ITho' yet but faintly known : 
Vet not leſs ſure--His'fore-known Bride, 
Predeſtin'd, call'd and juſtify'd ; 

Chriſt will with glory erown. #* 
XV. 

Angels are wrapt in deep amaze ; 


And ſtretch their wings, and ſtoop to gaze 
On the myſterious plan. 

With grief their ſuff ring Lord they know; 

And yet more bright they ſeem to . 


With joyfulneſs for man. 
XVI. 
Now, ſee what mighty Arms atop, 


Bear the ſtupendous fabric up ; 

How hangs the World on it! 
While wide Deſtruction gapes in vain, 
And Fiends their feeble efforts ſtrain 


To drag it to the Pit. 


* Rom. 8. 29 30. XVII. 


GOLDEN CHAIN OF SALVATION. 41 


| XVII, 
In heav'n's immutable high Throne, 


Behold eternal Love is ſhown ; 
Thro* Chriſt the Mercy-ſeat : 

That Cov'ring of the ark ſo call, 

Whence God propitious is to all 
Who worſhip at his feet. 


5 XII. 
Above the Clouds three equal Lines, 


Each with peculiar Glory ſhines ; 
Yet to one Centre drawn— 

Not that the author could ſuppoſe, 

Lines, the high myſt'ry would diſcloſe, 
Of heav'n's ſupreme THREE-ONE. 


Soon, ſoon will Time the thread cut ſhort, 


That does this hair-hung World ſupport : 


Then woe to worldlings all ! 


But when in ruin nature finks ; 
Hail happy ſubjects of theſe Links, 


For you-can never fall, 


STRENGTH! 
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AN ACROSTIC. 


\ 


S hould all the pow: TS of bear n and wk be 
| [join'd; 
TI angelic, human, TIT combin d; 
Rocks, mountains, bulwarks, citadels and towr's; 
9 — Q 1 NS > * - 2 
N ature's ſtrong holds, and artificial pow'rs ; 
G iants, and engines of amazing force ; 3 


T hen. add the camel, elephant and horſe: YR 


H nts vod were all, did not at length, | 
*E ternal Might come in, and make it Str Ength. I 
| H 


Explanation. w © 

The word Strength conſiſting of ſeven conſonants H, 
could not be pronounced without the vowel 'E.—So the 

whole creation would be but a blank, without the p 

continual exertion of uncreated Pow er —All pou 

belongeth unto God. Pſa. 62. 11. 
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l. 


Since unprov'd by modern care, 
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"HAT a noble 1 
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THE" ORGAN.” 
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Pleaſing to the eye and ear. 


Here is each harmomie xhord 
Which the pow'rs of found-afford: 3/111 od br 
Ev'ry ſweetneſs is com] ]] ͥ”/ỹẽ De 
That can charm : the tumetul mind. 
Inſtruments of ev ry, ſortt 
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Here their excellenee import zj 


Here the Trumpet 's martial ſoumd, 
Here the mellow Flute id found. 


Horns, and Hautboys nu their tunes, 
Sprightly Cornets, deep Baſſo ons 


”Y 
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Gen. 4. 21. 
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a Channels to the Pipescomveys!y! | * 119111949] 


To perform its office Well; od tn bas 


ON THE ORGAN. 


Muſic here exhauſts her treaſure, 
Brings each various mood and meaſure : 


Rapid moverents;, Totem, draw] 
Sprightly airs, and melting falls; 


A ww q%Eq > 


n 


Soft and ſoothing, loud and clear, 


Swelling gently on the car 7 


Thro' each:pleafing/concord roll, 
Raiſe and captivate the ſoul. 
Ane bis (9. 1 64 


Let us peep within the Caſe / 


And the hidden eaſes tracce ?: 


Pipes are ſeen in grade ful ro]: 
Undearneath the Bellows'blows;- Nl 15 1641 WR 
Hence the wind in ſecret ways' ve. 16 axcromufial WM 


Great or ſmall, but notiexceeds; tl vo 
Juſt proportion'd'/asveach needtim 


7 
* 45 8 
a 1 # * 
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ON THE ORGAN: 16 


Regiſters there are beſide,  ' 
Which in grooves are made to flide, 
And with wind each row ſupplies, ' * 
Or the whole can harmonize ASAT * 
Thus each ſep'rate ſtop is dumb, 
Or may ſpeak ad libitum. 04 
Here beſides are Valves and Springs, 
And a multitude of things © + 
Difficult to be explain'd Or 1610. af 
All for ſpecial uſe ordain'd. | | 


But tho? curious to the ſight, 

Organs would be uſeleſs quite Toe oa 
Touch'd by ſkilful hands alone, An 21 ba 
'Tis the Keys muſt give the tone, 5 not 
And compound the various chords, 
Which rich harmony affords. 

Nor can muſic yet be drawn 

By the ſkilful touch alone; 

Tis the Wind's all pow'rful blaſt 
Gives effect to all at laſt, 11. 1 Every | 


* 
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Ev'ry movement has its uſe. 
Does to gen'ral good conduce ; yeeineg ai doi, 
Ev'ry pipe its place, muſ fill; 
Paſſive to the maker's will z./ 1 1 
Here the great, and there che ſmall.; i 
Equally important al: 

But revers'd, or left to chance, 
What confuſion, diſſonancte 
Shocks our ecar—þut O what beauty 97 71 
When in place each does his duty 
Speaks enough, and not too much, 


| Nicely anſw'ring to the touch. 
When each one perforttis his beſt. 
And is tun'd to all the reſt 

Then ſweet harmony is made, 
And delight our ſouls pervade. Our! 


Nor do pleaſe the ſenſe alone, 
Gilded pipes and fineſt tone 
Greater pleaſures, here J find, 1 dt; at 
Pleaſures that improve the mind. Say 


ON THE ORGAN, 


Say the Organ is the Church, 
And its myſteries let us ſearch: 
Built by him, who! built the ſkies, 
And with harmony ſupplies 


All the planetary orbs, 
Which no diſcord cer diſturbs: 
Who from Adam's ſtock, can raiſe 


Inſtruments to ſound his praiſe. 


Various Stops, of various name; 
In eſſentials yet the lame) 5116 
Sects and parties aptly ſhows, 


Which the chriſtian church compoſe; 


Diff *ring in their gifts and ways; 
Uniſon in Jeſus” praiſe. 

Some like Diapaſons ſoft, 

Sooth, and lift our ſouls aloſt. 
Others rouſe us with alarms ; | 


As the Trumpet ſounds to arms : 


. +0 


* 
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Theſe the ſinner to convert, 
Thoſe to heal the broken heart: 

But to praiſe their common Lord, 
In full chorus all accord. 


Next the Keys may repreſent | 

Means of grace The ſacrament, _ _, 

Pray'r or preaching, touch'd with ſkill, 
If the end we would fulfil. 

| Yeton theſe we can't rely 7 

From the Spirit's agency 

All the means efficience gain, 


Or we preach and pray in vain. 
Epiphonema. 
Might I fill the humbleſt place 
Uſefully within the caſe ; 


Keep the ſtation me aſſign'd, 


Influenc'd by the ſacred Wind; 
| 913 . 


rd 


Of my heav'nly Maker ſtilll. 


ON THE ORGANs''; 49 


Chord with ſaints below, above; 7 


Tun'd to harmony. and love. 
Tho” remote from public view, 
Not a gilded pipe tor her:; 
Specious hypocrites oft theſe, * 
Anſw'ring not to wind or keys) 
But reſponſive to the will N 


I my nobleſt pow'rs would raiſe, 


In the r of his — — a | 


Y 


TR 
HUMAN and DIVINE, 


' CONTRASTED.).) . or 17 


A LL Alito love compare to thwarting rays, 
Of devi ious licht, refracted thro' the lens 
Of ſhallow ſenſe; | converging till they claſh, 
And then diverge as faſt. — Too oft we find, 
The point of concourſe ptoves the point of ills : 


The ſuddener they meet, the faſter off they fly. 
| The 


50 LOVE/ HUMAN rn 


The love of God is like Arbei! l den 
(More clear, more ſtrong, more equal and more 


4 1-8 [ free) | 
Caught on the ret + bright ad foul 1 1 
And back reflected on itſelf again. e 


The love of God. O o can 8 Gat) 
Deep as our woe, and high as His perfeions ; : 
_ Broadly extending over all His creatures; 
Length without end, thro- both Eternities. 


* 
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The BEING and ATTRIBUTES of GOD. 


XX 


r Vun 
; 4 prove a God all natures- works ariſe, 


0 ww I  p 


TO works ſo Perfect ſhew | him great and 
oo. 88 3 S, 1 


Reafon ſuggeſts he muſt be ;uſt and true, | 
Aud i in his word A God of love — 3 | 


. 2 11 


— 
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HAPPY MEAN. 
a 
FAN would 1 find the happy * 3 ö 
The narrow path that Hes betten; Game” - 
Not ſoar too-high, nor fit too Tow; + 


Nor run too faſt, nor creep too lo r. of 
| | 

Not bloated with fantaſtic air, | 3 
00. 


Nor ſhrivell'd up with with carking care 


„Nr o 10 A 


a 14 
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Not raſhly vent'rous, and as frep 
From ſcrupulous timidity. 


_ 


In buſineſs diligent, to get 

The comforts of the preſent ſtate ; 
But not purſue that buſineſs lo, 

As thoſe ſame comforts to forego. 


495 
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——- 

Free, but not laviſh ; ſpend my ſtore 

For all things needtul, not one more. * 
Neat in my habit, but not nice R 

Follow convenience, not caprice. 

IF i blpovw 71.4 
In action vig'rous, yet ſerene * 
Patient in ſuff rings, but not mean: 

Whate'er my lot on earth may be, . Ot 
Receive with equanimity. 

VI. 

Not ſoon elated with ſucceſs, | 

Nor overwhelmed with diſtreſs : | 
Flee moping fadneſs, frantic folly . ; 


LW 1 


Exceſs of mirth, or melancholy. 
VII. 
Religion my chief ardour claims ; | 
And here unbounded be my aims : r 


od's glory, all men $ happineſs, 
en, joys, and preſent Peace. VIII. 


— 


THE HAPPY MEAN, 


| VIII. 
yet I'd true adoration feel, 1115 (1-164 20/4 
Not wild enthuſiaſtic zel 
Or boiling Oer with blind/devotion;” i! 0 10/7 
. Or froze with cold inſi pid notion. 
IX. 
Not ſtrain for points above my reach, r 91 dn — 
Keep to thoſe : truths | the ſcriptures teach: al 
Hold faſt — truth I ſeize on * 
Tho! ever open to ſound reaſon. 
1 33 | 
True to the party I approve, & 
Yet excellence in all men love; ; N | 5. | | ; | 
For a ſtiff bigot to a name, _— _ 
And a church-vagrant® both I blame, — 
XI. 
T wth men that equal rule purſue, 
What I'd not ſuffer, never do: 1 þ 
To all obliging, courteous, free, 1 4, 
But no fantaſtic fribble bei Kit. 


#, One that wanders al one Sa to another. a 


0 
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XII. | 
Not baſely cringing to the great, 
Yet with becoming def'rence treat : 
Nor on the mean contemptuous tread, 
Seek their eſteem, but not their dread. 
XIII. 
Stanch to my King, and Country's weat 1 
In both Wimaulintfieſt fei: 
But not my liberty ſo ptis e 
As to pluck out another s eye. 
xiv. 
Not chaip'd with ſplendid valſalage, IT 
Nor bit by patriotic rage 8 . — 
Fo But do my duty in my lation, | ” Zo 
And to my Betters leave the nation, 
42 —_ 
When ev'ry er I have * ir 
Thank God for all, but truſt in none. ; 


8 all 
11118 


My num'rous faults deplore, yet nat | 


> 4 
When on the verge of life I tread, 
Death's dart I'd neither court, nor dread; 
But meet my fate witk chearful awe, 
And ſrom a captious world withdraw, - 


ay 


* TRUE NOBILITY. 


— 


I, | 
AIN thoſe honours, and uncertain, 


Which may fools and knaves befal: 


'Tis the good, in ſpite of fortune. 
We the truly great may call. 
- 8 LN" 0 
Is a Name, or ſounding Title, 
Giv'n by Potentates of earthy; 
Worthy of thy fol! recital, - 
Stranger to an hraw ny birth? 


* 


41 | 1 | Fl 111 
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ITI. 
What tho' Sol may ſhine reſplendent, Au, 
And brave emblems deck your ſhield: 
If on vice you are dependent; | 
If you dq to baſeneſs yield! 
Fond of anceſtry, you trace it ; 
But i you dend worth to 7 
Know, the farther back you place it, 


Tis the more remote from you. 


o * p _ 1 7 
; . Hong 91011 


| I. 
Say, can heaps of glitt ring treaſure, 


Wide domains ennoble the? 


If 


Or can ſcarfs and garters meaſure, | 
True and genuine dignity ? 
AVE oa bars} rw oc 
He alone is great and noble. 
Who can reverence himſelt; 
. Who can count the world a bubble, 
Plealures, pageantry and pelf, _ 


II. 


TRUE NOBILITY. 


— VII. 
Who diſplays a manly vigour, 
Wins two vict'ries at a blow: 
Firſt his pride ſubdues with rigour, 
Then with kindneſs quells his foe. 


VIII. 
Who, by Vice, or Folly taunted, 
Perſeveres in Virtue's race. 
Who can meet his fate undaunted, 


And the King of terrors face. 


IX. 
If at nothing great you're aiming, 

But in ſloth or paſtimes lounge : 
in whoring, drinking, gaming, 
You, your dignity can plunge : 

IF 1 xXx. 

Does, My Lord, or 's Grace befit ye ? 
Lofty Titles, POMPOUS Forms— 
om my heart I can you pity, 
Little deſpicable Worms. 


STATE 
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—— — R—e — 
STATE OF INNOCENCY. 


AN ACROSTIC, 

5 uch high perfection as a God could give 
T o man, his laſt, beſt work ; we may believe 
A dam poſſeſt; nor wanted one thing yet 
To make his happy ſation more compleat: 
E er pride had ſwoln, cold envy had confin'd, 
O r boiſt'rous paſſion had diſturb'd his mind, 
F av'rite of heav'n, and Lord of all below ; 
I mage of him whoſe goodneſs made him ſo 5 
N o ſorrow knew, remote its cauſe as yet; 

N o fin had tainted his all- perfect ſtate : 
O mniſcient as concern'd his duty, bliſs : | 
C apacious was his mind, his pow'r no leſs : 

E ach creature gladly did his with obey ; 
N ature ſubmitted to his gentle ſway a 
C rown'd with a Conſort perfett as was he: 


* outh ever blooming, from diſorder free, 


THE' UNGRATEFUL BEE. 59 
THE 


UNGRATEFUL BEE. 


On e Bee which being ſnatched. from drowning 
inſtantly ſtung the hand which ſaved it. 
RACELESS creature how could you 
Serve your kind Deliv'rer ſo ' 3 | 
Wound the hand, with cruel rage. 
Which would fain your griefs aſuage ? 
Which with kind officious ſtrife | 
Reach'd the pole that ſav'd your life „ 
Ingrate ! ſurely not like the: 
Was that fam'd illuſtrious Bee, 
Alſop has immortaliz - %S 2 
Wo the Dove's deliy* rance e priz' d: 
He due gratitude could ſhow, 2 
And with vengeance ſtung her foe. 1 
„„ d .S 
* Sec the Fable of the Dove and Bee. 8 
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Think, vile inſect, what diſgrace 
Haſt thou brought upon thy race! 
How thine ppceſtry pat ſham;d, , 


Long for ſocial virtues fm d! 


Soon ling on the 1 waves s you 5 | 
Fo voracious Fiſh 2 prey; 
Flutt' ring round and round with pin, | 
You attempt the ſhores i in vain, - wo 1 
And no friendly breeze does w W5 N 
To your 2 a lea raft ; r 
Nor the oſier twig does bend, 

That may Lind affifiance tear” | 
Then did pity touch her ming, 
And immediate help) you find 4 


DB. 1:1 


Why (e er life was 5 ſearce 1 regain 44) 
Were your puny efforts frrain' 22255 
To repay with pungent fart” 
Her who did that word pune 
| Ah ungrateful creature +46 # 


Surely you —_— 7 to die 


THE! UNGRATEFUL BEE. 


Go perfidious caitiff 80; mot 44145 Y 


I forbear to ſtrike the blow lt 
Should I tread you to the duſt, 


Surely all muſt deem it juſt; 


But revenge becomes not me, 


E'en towards a worthleſs Bee, 


How ungrateful have I'prov'd !? 
To that God who freely lord 
Me, when on the billows tolt, 

And well nigh tor ever loſt! | \ 
Who redeem'd my guilty ſoul, 


Who, when wounded, made me whole. 


To revenge, in me were wrong; 

Vengeance do'n't to me belong. as] 
Yet due puniſhment you'll find; 

See, you've left your ting behind! 1717 


No eſteem'd a uſeleſs, drone 


(Dobm'd like Cain to rove alone) 
Vou a vagabond muſt live, 


Driv'n from ey'ry ſocial hive; 
5 


61 


Shun'd 


Not a leaf to bear me up: 
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ba 


Shun'd by ev'ry honeſt Bee, 
Whither, ah whither can you flee 
Now expos'd to ey'ry foe, 
| You no weapon have to ſhow ; | 
For one fooliſh act undone, | 
Pitied or reliev'd by none: 4 
Milchief can no longer do /: 
And muſt ſhortly 3 ou bot) 


eee | 
O might this ungrateful * D 
Prove an aſcful hint to me "= 
Think how on the tide of fin, 
Floating, and well nigh Aran in, 10 
Buy deſtruction's whirling. gur ge; 
| {Wave on wave to ruin urge!) $i 


Strugg ling in the jaws'of death, Ns wot! I 
| | | | : 

| Hell attending on each breath, 1 "us ' ( 0 

Not a ſingle twig of hope, 0 


wy All 


All attempts to reach the ſhore, 
Sery'd to fink me but the more. | 


Then how kind to me! how dear, 


Was that welcome meſſenger, 


Who reach'd out the goſpel pole, A 
And from fanking caught my ſoul; 


Then, to ſooth my anxious care, 


Laid me to his boſom bare ; 
ind apply'@ the healing balm 
Of a Saviour precious name. N 
Now deliver'd from my fears, 
Wip'd away my falling tears, I 
Bleſſings numberleſs I have, 
And a hope beyond the grave. 
Shall I ever, ever grieve , , 
Him who taught my ſoul to live! 
Or the inſtrument e er wound, 
By which mercy I have ſound !. 


.a 


7 


5 
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— — 
—_ a, — _TLExCATC 


”.1 


O forbid 
4 


7 
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O forbid it God of Grace! 
How could I thy name profeſs, A111 
Where a fin ſo much as nam'd | 
Of which devils would be ahamd. 
Could I ſuch a crime commit, 
(For a chriſtian church not fit) % De 
I deſervedly were dridv'n aida 
From all on earth, and all in heaw m. 5 


sd motod tid 0) 5:7: 


— 


bad egg 7 15 VI TB h 

MODERN INFIDELITY. f 
ung you mon boi oh 

— | = I 

21894 yarlist.yor yews q- 
en 1 2115 dere H 

Tue. ancient Fools. ſaid in „ 5 bn 
; 1 


But our wiſe Moderns dare aſſert, 
There is no Cd. . 1.12 Wl 
| But how this wondrotis world was brought, rt] 

_ Into exiſtence without thougRe190t 111 8 
. Is wondrots'oddy#! i 1m PI 


. 1 Pſa. xiy. 1. 


II. 


MODERN INFIDELITY, 


IT. 

Endleſs effects without a cauſe; 

Order and fitneſs without laws. ; 
Hard to conceive ! 

Yet aſk the ſtubborn Infidel, 

Who d—mns all myſteries to hell; 
He can believe! 
=== +;- 

Does nature ſtill from nature flow? 

What has no zuthor, has no law: 

| Right tis a dream! 

Chance governs all .!—And this day's will 

Of him that's ſtrongeſt, muſt be till 
The law ſupreme. 

| | t 1 I V. 

That I'm a Man, and not a Fly; 

(If theſe bold reas ners do not lie) 
Twas merely chance. 

But how came Chance, or what is it? 

To tell, I own is paſt my wit 


Jhen go to France 


66 MODERN INFIDELITY: 
V. 
O let me tread the ſafer way, © 
And ſpight of all: theſe moderns lay ; ; 
Believe a God. 
And if I'm wrong, they can't upbraid 
Me for my faith, when both are laid 
Beneath the clod'!  '  þ 
© THREE QUALIFICATIONS | 
NEEDFUL or a PREACHER, 
PHE Herald who the goſpel ſpreads,” 
2 Y | Theſe three prerequiſites much needs; 


N ot now indeed the giſt of tongues, 7 


A Heart that's ſound in heav'nly love, 
And ſound to precious ſouls does prove ; 
A Head in pureſt doQrine ſound, 2 
Which not with ev'ry wind turns round 1 


And Lungs as found as any braſs, 
To lound it forth to all the race. 


But /til/ found Heart, found Head, ſound Lungs: 


TI 
No 
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THE UNIVERSAL CONQUEROR, 


THE 
UNIVERSAL 


CONQUEROR. 
— 

9 He | 
EASE, ceaſe to tell of Cz far 8 bloody fame ; 3 
Of Alexander and his murd'rous crew: FAY 

The mightier Hero I'm about to name, 

Has humbled kings, and conqu'rors not a few. 

Een Cæſar's ſelt, and Alexander proud, 

To his ſuperior ſceptre loathly bow'd. 

l II. 

Tis Death, great Death the conqueror of all, 

From Abel, to the laſt that e'er ſhall fall : 

Who learned names, ,nor dignities reyeres ; 

Nor pities feeble age, nor tender years . 

The bold who tears not, nor the rich wall know; 


Nor thinks the meaneſt wretch too mean a foe. 


Fern 111. 
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_—_ 1 
'Tis Death, who ſtill delights to deal his blows, 


Where leaſt men think, where moſe his pow'r he 
[ ſhows : 


The ſturdy Chathpion' at a ſtroke cuts) down, 


But lets the wretched Lazar linger on; 


The Wile and Virtuous ſoon his arrows find, 


4 We worthleſs Knaves. are left | to plaghe PHY 
Ln 
IV. Pn, * A 


The deareſt friends, and neareſt relatives, 
From bleeding boſoms he remorſeleſs rives! 
While thro' proud Palaces he grimly ſtalks, 

( Marking with blood and ſlaughter his dread 
| 11 [ walks) 

Diſdainful fl flies from Cells of woe and Pains 


And g groaning Hoſpitals implore his aid” in vain, 
* V. 122 0 | 

Nor leſs fartaftic is the wily foe ; | 
In the ſtrange way by which he ſtrikes the blow. | 
The ee Drudge, who long had robb'd Ep 
r ant ie 

(Juſt 1 now in to enjoy his pelf) 5 
/ An 


- 
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An apoplefiic fit of all bereaves, /' : | 
And his hard ſavings to a Spendthrift leaves. 
e VI. ". We 
The ſumptuous Epicure (who more than gains 
Prefers his eaſe) is rack'd with gouty pains ; 
Andlo! the Votary of Pleaſure groans, 
Whileb filthy venom rankles thro' his bones ; 9 
A quinſy ſtarves the Glutton, and we ſee 
The Starveling bloated with a tympany. | 
"mp VII. 
The dainty Fribble delicate and nice, 1 


Is chok'd with his own ſtench, devour'd with 
L- ce : 
The Wit eat out with vapours, and the Gay 


Without apparent cauſe oft pine away; 
He, of his limbs th* Athletic does deprive, 


Beauty deforms, and Honour rots alive, 


8 
Thus doth the griſly Monarch urge his reign, 


SYS w— * 
* 


And his unbounded tyranny maintain: 


From 
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From hoary heads, to the untimely birth, 
He rules without a rival o'er the earth. 
In vain do Cowards ſue, do Heroes boaſt — 


And bribes and flatteries on Death are loſt. 


IX. 


But is Death then the foe of all mankind ? 

N o, he's the only friend on earth they i. 
Behold the Upright, mark the Perfe& man, 
Who fears his God, who doth whate'er he can, 
To bleſs mankind ; yet only doth depend 
For mercy, pardon, bliſs, on Chriſt his friend. 


- 

"(He on the croſs diſarm'd the haughty foe; 

Now ſends him friendly to his ſaints below, 
 Tolooſe them from their ſorrows, and their pains, 
To cut aſunder all their galling chains, 

And introduce them to his heav'nly courts, 


While thro' the dreary paſſage he fupports. ) 
XI. 


Bt 
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XI. 

Jo ſuch, no ſudden death need e'er be fear'd, 
Death can't be ſudden, they are ſtill prepar'd ; 
Nor yet ſevere, it does from dungeons raiſe 
To heav*nly thrones, from gricfs to endleſs joys: 
Painful it may be, yet e'en this but tends 


T' enhance their future Bliſs, which never ends. 


THE [20:10 
RARE SECRETS..." 


2 
O be rich I intend: 


But, nor maney, nor friend : 


Can 1 call my own, 


1 one . of land baye I under the ſun. 


| I. 
Ah! what's to be done? 


Impatient I'm grown; 
Rob I would not, nor ſteal , 
But rich I muſt be, that I muſt, and I will, 
h III. 


7 Tu RARE SECRET. | 


| III. 
Thus I ſtampt, and I ſlar d 
A friend overheard ; 
He gave me a twitch 


Peace, peace, I bave found a receipt to be rich,” 
eb1o24 3114 IV. 
9 211 lady gave heed, 
And beg d he'd proceed; 
For Riches I'd have c 
He ſmil'd,agd ſaid Patience a moment I crave, 
= 
«© My ſecret is ſuch, 


* Have you little or much, 
„% *Twill yield you a ſtore; 
Or double twice over what you had before, 
| Mb, + 
The means are at hand, 
Jo be rich at command; 
" And obtained with eaſe, 
Hy art or by labour, or what way you pleaſe, 
VII 


Ve. 


VI. 


( 


* 


„ By it nothing you get ; 


THE RARE SECRET. 7% : 


VII. 
4 If labour's your choice. 


Or you love merchandiſag 


6 I'll teach you a trade, #371 Mo ' +7 Wo. 
| Where cent e reſt is every day made. 
a VIII. 
Or if art you 7 2 N 


(* Not fond of much car) 
« I've a wonderful ſtone 
Will ſoon do. your. wark, and.by touching 
alone. 
| ob s aud 11M aT 
: Then why ſhould you fret? 40 98T . 


| Ih A 
1 When here is g leb 1. ä 
And he who obtains it can never be poor”, 1 4 
| X. 
* 9 9 1 
I bego'd he'd explain 

88 — | 1 31601 1 8 \ 21H 
Nor keep me in pain— | 
_ K 1989 C The ih 111 

He gladly "7 d; | | 
[16 H119(GO! Dv. uA 


„The Means are within you, and no ** 


„ 144 phe 
« XI. 
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0 Be content, and 'tis done, 


* The world is your own ; 
© Whate'er is of worth: 


The reſt what avails? * are nich you are 


| | | [happy hence-forth, 
— ti. — 


The PRODIGAL MISER, 


AN EPIGRAM. 


Lingo} i) £: 


Pur Miſer hls a double ſelf ; 

The one loves eaſe, the other pelk: 
Theſe are perpetually at ſtrife, Nn 
Nor ends the conteſt but with life. 
: Perhaps, to-morrow want he may, 
Therefore he'd rather want to-day ! 
His future felf will ſcarce permit 
His preſent ſelf to eat a bit : 
And yet for momentary toys, 


| He'll ſquander everlaſting j joys. 


- 1 
2 4 
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T9 1121150 

1b ul 

VINEYARD. ... aid ut 084 
! 9010: mo) hot 91 ib amoc 


.qol 2vtongrd = ν,ẽE-Muç ul ot omod 


Go, work o dey. in mp Ving. f 


ROFESSORS of religion gg cnunly us 
The Mife would your attention call 7 

Thot hmple is the truth ſhe fidgsn: :::: ot 
* To ſay and do-are diff tent things“ ac 
Mere compliments hae little fon ,cno0 lt 
We often de hem uolds Ef :coigfet modw oT 
Who uſe them much ve ſcarcely:tHaſt'y ; * 
They raiſe ſuſpioion and diſguſt:t :: 
But when religion's made the pleay g 
Tis dangerous: hypderiſy. z :unbs drow wwoY » 
"7019 15051 * 1 e icertain 
| . 19k NIA 
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A certain Man a Vineyard held, 
Incloſ'd from nature's barren field ; 
Delighting here his Sons to prove, 

In duty, diligence and love. TRE 

Each in his ſeveral work Pes; 

Some dig the ſoil, ſome hoe the weeds, 
Some the luxuriant * lop, 

Others the Reber britiches prop ; M 
Paul plants, Applies Aft We 


And all with heav'nly bleſſing's crown'd m 1 
160 HOHIH9TE TON DIDOW 21020, Lt! 


The Chriſtian. Church this Vaney ard call 31! | 
The Houſholder,';the-L.ord of a}; nr. oO 
His Sons, Profeſſors are at large: 

To whom he gives this ſolemn charge: 
Go to my Vineyard ev'ry one, 
Much there is needful to be done; 

So labour while tis call'd to- day, 

© Your work admits of no delay : | 


Leet it be ſeen how much you prove 


66113344 


My approbation and my love. : 
* 


Priding himſelf in outward ſhews, 
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1 


« At ev'ning I your work will view, 


„And each ſhall have wha:'s juſtly due,” 


« go Sir,” ſays the Phariſee: * 
And who more diligent then he, 
In pruning off exub'rant ſhoots , , 


But wofully neglects the roots] 


And mercenary are his views: 

To his own glory all is done ; 

For he; pure goſpel love has none, 

Nor ſeeks God's honour, but would fain 


Men's praiſe and admiration gain, 


«] go Sir,” ſays Intemp'rate Zeal. 
Yes, like a thief that goes to ſteal, ; ' 
Oer hedge and ditch you blindly ruſh, 

Madly thro' bikes and briars bruſh ; 
Your judgement for the ſtandard ſet, 
And then your fellow ſervants beat; 
La . Pretend 
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78 


Pretend God's glory, mean your own, 


And others labours trample down. | 
Was but the Vineyard left to you, 
What dreadful havoc muſt enſue! 


« TI mo Sir,” ſays Vain Confidence - 
Yet ſtirs not ke one foot from thence ; | 
In ſpeculations waſtes his day, | 
And ſaunters all his hours away. 

* Be diligent in work engt he 

Tis legal and (thank God) he's free — 
Enough for him that he believes, 

*© Salvation as a gift receives. 


** 


* 


The beſt of men have had their ſlips 
% And who the law at all times keeps ? 
To gneve becauſe he can't obey 

1 Does ſuxely a weak faith betray. . 


** go Sir,“ ſays the Formaliſt: 
And now no ſolemn rite is miſs'd ; 


. 
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At pray'rs, at preaching, ſacrament, -, PRA 
Firſt there, and there the molt intent. 211g Of 


In cloſet rigidly devout, 


Can fin a little when he's ut! | 1114 nl 

If unawares {ome neighbour, rude, 

Should on his {tated hours intrude ;. - | 

From pray rs he riſes, angry, vext, . a 

And douhles his devotion next. 

Does he prefer a form, or be | 

Should make a form extempore, 

At church or meeting, tis all one: 

(We've formaliſts i in ev'ry town) 45 

So diligent! you ſure muſt lay, +” 

This does his Father's will obey. . Os 
Poor man] you do not work; but llave, 

And neither thanks, nor wages have; 

For while on forms exact enough, 

The fruitful branches you cut off: 

You ſpoil the vines of all their grapes, 


To pleaſe your eyes with antic ſhapes; 


And 


80 , THE VINEYARD. 


And juſt as well ſure he ſucceeds, 


Who pulls the plants and leaves the weeds. 


At ev'ry ordinance preciſe ; 
In tithing “ ſcrupulouſly nice: 
While works of juſtice, mercy, love, 


You quite omit, or ſlightly prove. 


The Houſeholder with ſorrow fill'd— 
Shall then my V ineyard lie untill'd ? 
+ Muſt I forever thus be mock'd— 

«© With empty compliments be ſhock'd ? 
„% No, I'll command my other Son; 
No doubt he preſently will run: 

« Unnumber'd bleſſings has he found, 
And ſurely is in duty bound, 
FTo render me ſome ſervice due: ? 


Go, Son (my Vineyard waits for you) p 


* 


* Your dutiful obedience ſhew.”  - 


But lo! the diſobedient Son 


Thus anſwers, with a ſurly tone: 


Mat. xxiii 23. Luke xviii. 12. 


« I will 


Hi 
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„Iwill not go: what, waſte my days 
In prayers and harſh auſteritics !- 

I'm free, and will not be controll'd ; 

© Religion's fitteſt for the old; | 

© But I am young, and blithe and gay, 

« And muſt ſubmit to pleaſure” $ ſway. 


I'll gather roſes while they blow 


The time may come I will not go.“ 


But who is proof 'gainſt ſov'reign Love? 


The moſt rebellious heart 'twill move: 


It ſoftens adamant and —_— 46 411 / 


Or what's as hard, man's ſtubborn will. 


Almighty Love now tries it's pow'r, 
Lo, in ſome kind propitious hour 
lt reach'd his heart, his folly ſhew'd, 
And all his ſtubbornneſs ſubdu'd. 

The Son is touch d He now repents 


lis raſh reſolves, his dire intents : 


He 


wx 
4; 
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He ſues for pardon, and for grace, 
Then to the Vineyard runs apace; 
There works with gratitude and zeal, 
And thus fulfils his Father's will. 


A REFLECTION 


On blowing a Fire, ond obſerving the aſcent of 
the - 5 


_ | -v [ G4 1 2 \ of 2 1 
{1}, (Ea IG 1 ies oig on. s 
; — — | 
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at nv 18911 24401 ' 421 10 11 


Lan 


ILE duſt 250 aſhes as I am, 


:maEbs ende 


* 
ln 10 


Fir d. by the Spirit” 8 quickining. blaſt,, 
Fl late the Mfer g i vadicall 


And t'wards ſuperior regions fe: dats 
With ſparkling zcal, and glowing love, 
And ever-tow' ring praiſe Vil rie Th 
From all my earthy dregs remove, 


And mingle with my native Kies. 


EMPLOYMENT FOR ETERNITY. 


EMPLOYMENT 


ETERNITY. 


TERNI TY, o'erwhelming thought ! 


The farther ſtill the more tis ſought : 
A Deep immenſe without a coaſt, 
Where ages are by thouſands loſt. 
How ſhall we fill that mighty void 7 | 
How ſhall thoſe ages be employ 4 ? 30 
Yetlo! in one immortal mind 
We more than adequate'may find, 
That unconceived void to fil! 
With topics inexhauſtible: 
Eternity too ſcanty ſeems | 
T inveſtigate the boundleſs themes. 

M 
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it 

To view by heay'n' $ unerring light 
The works 4 Wiſdom infinite; 
Creation's wonders fully ſcan, "8 
And all God's providential plan; 
Each of theſe ſubjects ſure would be 
Too much for one Eternity. | 

eee Iv. 
Each pleaſing ſcience to explore, - 
Which we but fightly knew before ; 
Thoſe hidden cauſes to ſearch out, 
By which effects were brought about; 
All nature's 580 6 admire, | 
Millions of years wou£s fure require, 
The various hiſt'ry of the world 
Perhaps will fully be unfurl'd; 


The riſe of empires and their fall, 


And God's all-wiſe deſigns in all : 
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To read the complicated page, 
Would take an everlaſting age. 

3 vi. 
Should we the ſcenes reiterate 
Of this probationary ſtate, 
While our prompt memory revives 
Each paſt occurrence of our lives; 
The retroſpective view would yield 


Tous a moſt extenſive field. 


VII. 
The meaning of each grief to know, 
And diſappointment while below; 
Dangers eſcap'd, unknown before, 
And bleſſings numberleſs count o'er-— 
Eternity will ſcem too ſhort, 
To thank our God for ev'ry ſort. 
VIII. 


With all the virtuous and the wiſe, 


Who've gain'd a manſion in the ſkies, 


M 2 


- 
2 
6 


2 E 
'; 
* 


To be acquainted and converſe, 
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Our mutual happineſs rehearſe— _ 
With every ſuch all- perfect friend, 
An age of pleaſure we might ſpend. 


IX. 
But O, the myſteries of grace, 
And myſteries of ſin to trace! 
Why ſin permitted to commence, 
With all its horrid conſequence, 
And how from evil good is-drawn— 


Would fill Eternity alone. 


X. 


Thus no dull tædium ſhall we find. 
Or painful vacancy of mind 


But pay the debt of praiſe we owe, 


(Which will by payment ever grow) 
And thus with wonder, love and joy, 


A bleſt Eternity employ. 
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THE FOLLY 


OF b 


IMPATIENCE. 


—— LP LL SS 


| 4d 8h LR 
* Friend let Providence direct - 


Your every ſtep, nor dare object, 
Nor run before, but patient wait, 
And it will open ev'ry gate 
That bars your road, make crooked plain, 


'Till you your utmoſt wiſh ſhall gain. 


IT. 
Too-many eagerly would gripe 
The promiſes before they're ripe ; 
Which of their own accord will drop, 
When their appointed time is up, 
By haſte they over- run their Joys - 


And wiſhing oft their wiſh deſtroys. : 
| III. 
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III. 
Have you not ſeen how filly thoſe, 
Who prefs a poſie to their noſe, 
To rifle its ſpontaneous ſweets? 
But only diſappointment meets: 
For the bruis d flow'rs inſipid grown, 
Yield a rank ſavour, not their own, 
VI. 
We blame the too-fond mother's joy, 
Who overlays her fav'rite boy. 
Or fool (who ſure deſerv'd to beg) 
Whole gooſe once laid the golden egg : 


But was a greater gooſe himſelf ; 


Ript up his fowl, and loft his pelf.“ 


WF. 
Yet lo! men judge they're paſſing wiſe, 
If they can graſp a preſent prize ; 
Nor mind, how on a future day 


25 Ney dearly for their raſkineſs ah 7 


paſſion 
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Paſſion now wants her good things giv'n, 

But Patience waits for her's in Head n. 
VI. 

But dropping now the riddling mood, 

I'll with an anecdote conclude. + 

A Friend of mine (no matter who, 

Perhaps my Friend you've done fo too) 

Did melons in his garden ſow, 


But nature's proceſs thought to ſlow : 


= VII. 
Then ev'ry day he ſtir'd the ground, En 
And the ſcarce ſhooting ſeeds he found, 
Till vegetation often check'd, 
They rotted, and ne'er took effect: 
Thus all his hopes Impatience croſs'd, 
Andall he gains is labour loſt, 


MANNERS 


* See Pilgrim's Progreſs. | 18 


go MANNERS MAKE THE MAN. 


- — 


MANNERS MAKE THE MAN! 


— — 


AN EPIGRAM. 


H ! what's a Title without merit? 


"Tis a void carcaſe without ſpirit; 
A rotten image gilded oer; 
A, ſtar and garter on a ſore. TEES 
What tho' you are addreſsd . My Lord,) 
If your behaviour don't accord ! 
Or if His Grace” ſhould be your title, 3 
If grace you have not got 4 1 3 
Or ſhould your name conclude D. D. 
Great Doctor of Divinity ; z 1 05 * 
Unleſs in teaching you excel, ai . 1 I ; 5 


Men will be apt Dumb Dg: to F ſpell. 
But O thoſe dignities how bright! 


= w here honour, virtue, grace unite : 
3 : ; Good fenle and learning lay the van, 


=: 7 And Pale manners make the man. 
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FAITH woot REASON. 
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Y Faith we wond' rous truth Ute 
Wrapt up in goſpel. myſtery, 
Which Reaſon can nnn 
Which haughty Wisdom en allow 7 ebiinuod” 


Forlooth, g Me" Knows wa 1 203 o, 


| EMI. 4 l „ oro 151 
And 18 #66-piGa e py” 


Janis | { JTOM: 16. 1 0 ob 13113 3601 19Y 


II. 


© 372 11 „%. J nol 1 ns;) 


Shall Wiſdom ever then adgut ; : | 
Or Reaſon prove 'twas right and Gt, nuslg wi a0 
That God ſhould leaye his, mne n 
Deſcend from heav nis ſublime abodes ½½ 
To make men little leſs than gods , 11711 
And for their ſins atone . 3 bl 120 107 
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Shall blameleſs innocence be ſcourg'd, 

That guilty rebels might be purg d. 
And with high honours crown'd ? 

No, ſays proudReaſon, tis abſurd ! 

Was eer ſuch arrant folly heard ? 


Was cer example found ? as. da; 


4 IV. 108 
But firſt then let us alk hex, why, 


Thouſands of infants daily die, 75 
Who neter a fault commit? | | 

Feel ſorrow, fickneſs, want an and pain N 

Yet that they do ſa what more plain ? 
Can Reaſon prove it fit * 


7 
On ev'ry plant; and ev'ry tree 
Unnumber'd myſt· ries Io we fee, © 
Which Reaſon can't unfold : 2 
Itſelf's a myſtery we find; © 
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For how produced i in the mind 
7 Has never yet been told. 


FAITHABbVE REASON. 


ve.” 


Yet Reaſon I would not degrade, 


Nor from ſound Wiſdam \ Wobld diſſuade ; I 


But let them keep their place, 
And in their proper orbits ſhine 3. 
There Reaſon' s ſelf is half divine, 

And Willem is a grace. * 


tool VII. 
Let them, with ever. cautibus bars, 


'To ſhallow ſenſe keep nigh : 


of vaſt eternity. 
vn. 


In aug ſhades let Reaſon DAP 4 
And Wiſdom, like her fav rite owl,.. 


Avoid the ſolar ray; 
But Faith outbraves the bird of Jove 
The ſun' 8 dim region ſoars above, 


And.baſks i in purer day ! 


£ Nr 


3s urn 


Still pate round time winding ſhoresy, - 


But Faich explores the trackleſs abe, 
And wich bo beld fails the ocean weeps | 
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A lately I 6A Ger lie khe Hills 12” Ns 
| ori Hed 21 3 * 1525 plat} 
Admiring the produdts of Wildem divine; a 
Above me, around me, eg under my feet 
Nought elſe but ſtrange vonders methought chuld 


meet ; 
Yet one Sf all theib wut _ my cha 70 


Pray bear me deſciibb Him then t try Yr in- 
. 247 1555 451. 31 1 911 2 — 
Convoly din a lab” cinth the caiti Ef und 18 


2 990 511 Buy 


And ſtrictly 3 with round within rund; ; 


For innocence yet there are few who exceed him, 


And fewer enjoys fac in abfolute frdedönt , 


A vagrant unbocluded, yet ge locke) 


So ſtrict a recluſe that he ne er dub Its Ei elf; 


Intruding alk över 1 chuntry 4668): Fall, 8 10% 


And yet tis moſt true that he- s never Hin ngine. 
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The proudeſt f wallly*tho* the clouds veil 
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8 with out ladder or ropes z 
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Mounts up to almo cceſhble heights, 
Tho' furniſh” d but ill or fuck cſperate, 8 . 
und Iz Ait vim) zit not ud 


which Tus e you muſt grant when I tell 
e % gonglduvler gaidinfl Ve . mdte dl 


That feet hands.or wings, could never diſcoygta 

1 fd Hi bft btütl8 lll) b Gut Mis tek 
But n wee e (ttt ever ebfHHeEG A 
Aid fange k che nil ack ig ret ADEN; 7 
He Jam woes ſtraight, hat goes top age 
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True emblem of my | ry he is. you. 4 far wi 


[111929 189 41101 (139 (197 
What name _ would beſt ſuit him I could 8. 
ia fu it ,No0bro03 WITH Vit 
* 


A pilgring, a hermit, a pris ner or free) 9541 17 
If fiſh, flech HI, or whether, all: thieerra1cd V7 
Yeglþ L have faid you will il ri C trug: . 
To Fe it Hatly I now leave to vou 
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Ion zart, Gre ebnen 7 


This wonderful creaturs, when ſtripp' d of i its vail, 
No ator appears! than a Poor harmleſs Snail, 


3 Inbrovement. 1 
But loi in this creature methinks I can foe, | 20 


IAG *; 


Ny bol, a moſt Lriking reſemblance of thee , 
Shut up in a prifon of leſs] and canfin'd 

To drag the dull load, nor can leave . 
How mean is my ſtation, how, flow, is ny pace; 
What ſnail-creeps, what halts do I make. i 1 


race: 
But ft 1'4 keep forvaids,” nor leave che right 
od 9111 1 | track, 


Whatever ſad burdens 1 bear on my back: 


| 22 S177 dt TOLD ” CIA . ige 
Vea ever ambitious, climb | Wards the Kkies, 
1 84.07 rt locald fn 


Tho' firengt th I find none for this great r ; 


E Mel h 
80 low- my e Nt nature ſo frail : 


Yet I've one advantage above the poor Snail ; b 
Whatever I want is ſuppiy d by another, 
1 can gray to my Saviour, my friend and my 


brother: 


He i is * to the fame, n. eyes o * blind, 
Andh. can give wings that will outſtrip the wind. 
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| 4 
Nie et 


cos NH Nh. 


$TONISHMENT upon me ſeize ! 

What, what am II or whence came theſe 1 
What wonders ev'ry where ſurround! . 
What beauties exquiſite abound! 
Where'er I turn my raviſh'd eyes, lf 
Freſh objects ſtrike me with ſurpriſe— FL 
What ſeems there yon A globe of fire 1 
Enlight” ning all, which ſeems t' inſpire 
With life, thoſe beings multiform, | 


That all around by my riads farm: : 
From the huge monſters of the deep, 
To puny multitudes that creep 


1 i 4 17 $3 1 » 4 of K 3 1 
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On ev'ry plant; and num'rous fry | ; 
Minute, that vaniſh from the eye.“ 

And ſee! a leſſer globe of light, 5 
Whene'er his abſence brings the night, 
And he withdraws his dazzling beams 
Thouſands of others too there ſeems 
Scatter d thro” all the boundleſs bk; 


In carcleſs, beauteous majeſty. 


What then am 1. or wherefore caſt | 
Amidſt this world of wonders vaſt ? 
Whence roſe this complicate machine, 
Where wonders greater ſlill are ſeen ? 
With various ſenſe and pow'rs endu'd ; 
I ſee! I hear! I taſte my food! | 


I move from place to place at will ib At 

Caa either pain or pleaſure feel, 8 
; | As 

E's 


* Millions of different kinds of animalcules, or living 
creatures, are diſcoverable by the microſcope in a ſingle I Ti 
drop of water. Or 


The human body. 
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As outward objects ſtrike the ſenſe ! 
Yetlo I am mere 1mpotence ; / #y40 
Exiſting here becauſe I muſt, 

A breathing particle of duſt ; 

A clod of animated clay, 

That of myſelf can only ſay, 

Once was I born, ** once muſt die 


Ah who, or where, or what am I ! 


4 


But lo I think! thoſe thoughts expreſs 
Self. conſcious being J poſſeſs; 
Midſt thouſands who poſſeſs the ſame: 
Vet not from us this curious frame, 
Or thinking principle e' er came: 
This would involve abſurdity; 
At once to be, and not to be! 
To make, before ourſelves were made? 


E'er we could will, to be obey'd! 


Tis not in man a mite to form, f. ) 


Oranimate a dying worm, 
Ma Create 
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Create an atom, wing a fly, 


Or ſetch a dew- drop from the {ky. 


Let than my ſpecies none appear 
More capable, more noble here. 
W hatever lives in earth or ſea, 
Below mankind muſl ſurely be: 
Since tain'd by his ſuperior {&11l, 
And made ſubſervient to his will. 
The ſun; moſt glorious of the reſt, . 
(Yea, has been for a god confeſt) 
Tho' all things own'his-quick'ning beams; 
Devoid of will, or pow'r he ſeems: 


Inanimate, inconſcious quite, 


A mere receptacle of light. 


Yet all the ſtars that croud the ſæ yyy 


Can't altogether with him vie 
In luſtre or in uſcfulneſs $ 51 "#9 | 


Or ſo much majeſty expreſs : 1 4:7 $4 
bin | So 


t> 
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So that whate'er is ſeen; *tis cle, 


Could not be form'd by that whichdoth appear. 


Some great Firſt. Cauſe muſt then have been, 

Superior far to all I've ſeen : , \ 

Some wiſe Intelligence I gueſs, 

For all his works declare no leſs. 

Oa all things, which to me appear, 

He has impreſſ'd his charaQer. 

Millions of different parts I ſee 

Arrang'd in beauteous ſymmetry ; 

All ſuited to their various ends; 

And each the other's good intends ; 

Agreeing in one perfect whole, 

As actuated by one ſoul. 

That he's all- pow'rſul needs no proof; 

That I exiſt is proof enough: 

In me what wonders are combin'd ; 

What nice dependencies are join d:. 
Amidſt 
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Amidſt a thouſanddeath's upheld, 

And with ten thouſand bleſſings fill'd, 3 
Nor I alone, to all that Irves 

He life, and breath and being gives; 

To all his daily kindneſs ſhows ; 

On each his proper bliſs beſtows : 

So:that I cannot but conclude, 

Some Being powerful, wife and good: 

My own exiſtence muſt deny, 


22 1 | 
E'er I can doubt a Deity. © 


Tis from this God J all derive, 
To him my all I ought to give; 
Worthy of ev'ry pow'r J have, 
Since ev'ry pow'r to me he gave; 
And ev'ry bleihng I enjoy | 
I fare ſhould in His praiſe-employ,  ' - | 


FLY 


A Being amiable, yet juſt, 
(For if all- perſect ſo he muſt) | 


1 


it 


E ® : 
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If juſt, then he muſt puniſh wroug; 4+4#44 & Ne 


Unleſs th' offender is-mort ſtrong 8 
But he who made me ſure muſt-have 
A pow'r to puniſh or to ſave A 
And he who form'd the heart muſt know 
Whether the heart be right or no. | 


Then am I as I ought to be? 
What this juſt God muſt claim of me? 
Or have I render'd all T owe? | 
My conſcious ſpirit anſwers, No.“ 
My dubious'thoughts oft me accuſe; 
That his indulgence I abuſe ;' 

To his juſt ſervice prove untrue, / 
And do what I ought not to do. 

A ſtrange propenſity to ill, 

Spite of myſelf, alas, I feel! 

And when I would do good, I find 
A law oppoſing in my mind 4 | 


Ar 


reg 1 


From 
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From hence I juſtly may conclude | 
I am not what he made me—Good : 
Some hapleſs change muſt have befell, 


But how, or when, I cannot tell.* 


Yet I would fain forgiveneſs hope, 
From his large mercy' s boundleſs ſcope : 
To him what pleaſure can it be 
To triumph in my mifery ? 

But then a doubt ſhoots thro* my heart, 
(I feel it like a poiſon'd dart) 
What ground have I to think he will— 
Is he not juſt and holy till ? 
For if one ſinner he can free, 


And paſs by with impunity, 


Then why not all the human race, 


And for his juſtice leave no place ? 1 
Thi 1 
* The perſon is here repreſented as reaſoning from B 


what he feels, without being as yet acquainted with the 
ſcriptural account of the fall ot man. 1 


18 


he 


\ 
Fi 
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This would not ſure conſiſtent ſeem : 
How of his honour ſhould I deem ? 
And did no puniſhment belong 


To fin, then where is right or wrong ? 


But mayn't repentance, if ſin cer 


Me from all paſt offences clear ? 

And if henceforth 1 do my. beſt, 
Will not my God excuſe the reſt ? 
'Tis all to me remains at laſt ; 

I can't recover what is paſt. 

What then does God by ſorrow get? 
Did ever tears waſh out a debt? 

Or if a debtor ſtrictly pay, 

His obligations from this day ; 

Will that blot out his former ſcore? 
Is he a debtor now. no more ? 

But ah ! Was all to day made plain, 


Twould be to-morrow wrong again; 


P 


For 
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For pow'r to what is right I've not: 
Alas, how dreadfulis my lot! 


I:haveno refuge or rclieff +; 


I muſt ſurrender up to grief! 

The total ſum, the final coſt, 

It God be juſt, I muſt be loft. 
Amongſt the creatures, fure there' s none 

That can for human crimes atone, 

Should all the animals be'ſfain, ©) 

That graze o'er earth's extended plain; 

E'en with their blood its ſurface foak, 

And on ten thouſand altars'finoke : © 

What ſatisfaQtion could that be 

To heav'n, what ſuitable to med? | 


Should nobler beings from on hibh — B 
Mortal become and for me dap :- a \ 

Could they juſt puniſhment endure, | 

Or pardon for my ſoul procure ? 8 F. 
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No, my offence is infinite, 

Beyond the reach of creatures quite; 
And were they able, ah what hope 
That God would take the matter up ! 


Oh where can I direct my thought?“ 
| Where can a ſubſtitute be ſought ? 
What books, what records do pretend 
To point me out ſo kind a friend? 
Some books indeed do much profeſs, 
And moral virtues warmly preſs : 

And oft I hear of holy men, 

Who, by their conduct and their pen, 
Do excellent examples ſhow, 

And point the way I ought to go: 

But what avails all this to me, 

Who find an inability 

Their precepts to perform, and ſtill 


Fall ſhort of my Creator's will ? 


P 2 f Throughout 
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Throughout creation's ample round, 
Can no kind adyocate be found, 
My deſp'rate cale to undertake,' 
And ſuffer vengeance for my fake ? 
Some mediator, who can join 
A nature human with divine, 
To treat with God and treat with man, 
Upon an equitable plan; 
Sufficient to content the one, 
And for the other to atone ; 
Not forc'd, or of his right depriv'd, 
Self-competent and underiv'd ; 
One who poſſeſſes right divine, 
To ſubſtitute his Rate for mine ? 
{And my juſt creditor agree, 
What he performs, to charge to me) 
Quite willing, and as able too, 
To undertake and to go thro' 
The arduous project, and fufil 
Compleatly all my Maker's will 1 


Yes 


= 


5 
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Yes, one I find has ſhed his blood, 
Who ſtiles himſelf the Son of God; 
The glories of the ſkies forſook, 

My nature and my mis'ries took; 
Submitted to þe born and die, 

To reſcue ſinners ſuch as I; 

And who, to prove his miſhon true, 
Did miracles and wonders ſhew : 


Not frivolous, abſurd, obſcure ; 


But uſeful in their aim, and pure: 


(The poor were taught, the hungry fed, 
Heal'd were the ſick and rais'd the dead !) 
Whoſe blameleſs life and doct'rine pure, 


No vile impoſtor could endure: 


Yet he appeal'd to Heav'n's award, 
And publicly to all declar'd, 


That dying he would rife again: 


And that he did fo is moſt plain; 


For numbers ſaw and prov'd the fact, 


Nor would their evidence retract; 
Unmov'd 
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Unmov'd 'midſt taunts and tortures ſtood, 
And ſeal'd their witneſs with their blood. 
That this their teſtimony's true, wm 
Their writings ſtill remain to ſhew: 
Writings full worthy of my truſt, 
Benign to man, to God moſt juſt : 
Where pureſt ſentiments abound, - 
Connivance at no vice is found; 
A faithful narrative of facts, | | 
Agreed in all material act: dog 6] 


Which ſubtlety could ne'er confute, ( 
Nor malice from the earth could root ; ] 
Tho” back d by Pow'rs who rul'd ſupreme, 1 
And urg'd by cruelties extreme! 

*T was no concerted plan 'tis clear; f 3 
Thoſe variations which per, 1 
In things of ſmall importance ſhew Y 


"The writers had no fraud in view, 


Befides 
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Beſides from knaves, what likelihoodd 
To make men holy, juſt and goodꝰ 
A code of perfect laws to framdſ, 


Which their on conduct ſhould condemn ; ' * + 


Cenſure each action, word, deſire, 
And doom them to eternal fire? 
Their preſent int'reſt, future fame, 
Give up for poverty and ſhame'Þ - 
Nor could the writers of this boo 
(Tho' crafty methods they forfook) 


Fools or enthuſiaſts ſurely be: 


Conſummatæ wiſdom lo we ſee 


Throughout chis matchleſs volume ſhine, 
11, q 941 Dis f 7 
In ev'ry page, and ev be line | 


D £016] 
£ 


bas nt torten 4 Dow) 26 mM 


It is the word of Him whoſe voice 


7 ® 7 
41 - oo & © £423 


Bid all theſe wonders round me riſe; 


Who pour'd thoſe mi gu grbs on high 
In vaſt profuſion o'er "the iky ; ; 


n if 


With 
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With various life fills earth and ſeas, 
And governs all things as he pleaſe : 
Forhere a majeſty Ifees 
With all his other works t agree; 
It is creation- 8 counterpart ; | 

Above the niceties of art: 
Here no fantaſtic forms appear, 

Or artful ſtrains entice the ear 1 

But holy precepts we deſcry, | 
And truths which conſcience can't deny ;  - 
Support i in all life's ills we have, 

And — views beyond the grave, 


* 


Tho- heay” n and earth depart, this word , * 


4 ” 


A ſure 1 dot afford ; 
Firm as' God's throne 1 it muſt engage, 


ts wont 244 


And here { fix my hopes ſecure. 


4 . 
9671 


'% 3 *%* © 
'” 'S % 
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of A SYNOPSIS, | 
Or e view . the  preading arguments. 


4 K. 


7 moſt e wonders are 0 * I 


Al around us. 
Our own framei is the greateſt wages of * 


Man could not be the author of his own RAIN 
or of the things about him. 


No other being that we can i is m Kay 
to be the author of our exiſtence than man. | 


There muſt therefore be ſome inviſible Agent who 
made us; and this Being W en 
be powerful, wiſe and good. Mb! & 

To this Being, who is douhtlefs jult, as ae. as 


| powerful, wiſe and good ; we ought to render all 
dutiful obedience.......m—_—_—_—_ mm nn 


Conſcience tells us we 2 come ſhprt of the obe- 
dience due to our Creator; and expetience proves we 
cannot ſerye him as we ſhould. 


Hope of forgiveneſs'i is vain, without a ſuitable Cation; 
taction made to God's juſtice, 


Repentance and amendment can — no 3 
tion for paſt olfences. | 


No ſuitable or ſuficlent finiefaRtion, « or atonement, 
can be expected from any of the creatures in our be- 


haif, : 
'Q Ng 


1 
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No books“ or perſons) por, out a ſurety qualified 


to un dertake for mankind. 
Mun "AF fy 0 61 'I nds A) 


Deſcription of qualifications neceſſary to conſtitute 


— —— 22 


ſuch a ſurety. * 


Jeſus CRUE? as fot forth to U in tte new "reffament, 


is juſt ſuch a ſurety or mediator as we need. 
The thith kid Excellent of the ſerlptutes- 

Fe Flite «GGuld ft be the Work 6 an 
men is prov'd even from their ſuppoſed imperfeQions ; 
nor of fuuls or enthuſiaſts, as may he — . 
excellency oft their contents. 9 10 10 101008 2! 

o onciuſibrr g. Thie Holy Bible muſt therefore be 
OD {land if fo, muſt be worthy of our Sull truſt 
and dependance. oog ban SH ut 0; 2 


* 1527 b55 ooks at the noh Skiig 2 ae b. er  courke to be 
JcesAHd- 2 cz au SH 74 boove L Mw Aut 
c— eee wag 11114 


" 7 | L . \ * 
© 4 10 Not 7: "461 3 RR CM RTF SOOSIOANIC þ 


Se.. 810 Arlon. To 01. 911) < 3 


— 
” = TE” * + 
01 1 FL 0 > £1 iff w $ 44 


TAE. hrutes | will evil | give for e evils 
Evil for good is fromthe devil; 
chan. good oy itlr good to 3 


12925 * 
Aur good for evil is divine, 1 T 
.narmanoſs wo Danella 10 1. 
d ie i stereo sch do Yor gen 52 90%, © 12 
2 ADVICE 
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— Z — 


ADPICE PURE Et. 


: Act 242. 17793 iiacli n nöd T 
: fon — nt Mst 


I. ulis Ni 
P and all who have in _ 
To form the img race; 4957 17 
Your obligations O How large!“ tnuw lf 
Important ispvuriplace,” TEM i lo c3iidsHh 
1230 .* ul Sd 05 Dl. 


The honour of your Makir's name, 


Atlan i lo mabton ad 
The welfare Kr Mankin f 8 3 


And your child's N T2 20 — Nut 


EI LIES , 
Lad vii .o N $row 510e8 
Are all to you confign'd. * 
, 9d 03 Ioutbo>n 1 
.. 


ITY 
O then invoke, the ai 
** N 11 i r Its; fer It ity dT 


Superior wiſdom. .alk, ; 575 FEY e 
MIR 13 921 851 
That love and Prudence may be giv'n | 1 
1301 „ GHOTE ON 2254 
To undertake the ta 


ot 01 dim litt 2 
17 Jy % * nd 
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. And 3 er your FF 
+ Then meet their tempers right: . 
Falſe tenderneſs too 6ft er: 
Severity affright, .! 
MA [ls Bus eg THAN LCT 
Nor * neglect men Noto 1 
Till nature ſhall run rude ?: 
Habits of vice may grow ſo 4 Ehogtel 
As ſcarce to be ſubdu d. | 
15 
The garden of the youthful mand 
Muſt not be left alane : * 
Some work thirein you'll daily 1 
Is needful to be done. 
vn. 3 
The uſeful plant r pleaſant flow r | WW 


Are rais'd with care and toi: 


3 


But noxious weeds too oft o Yer-pow r; 


enial with th ſ il, 
Cong with the ſoi vi 


ADVISE! TO' PARENTS; A. 417 


VIII. 
While grpen the twig; and pliant ſtill,, . 8 
Then bend it to its pla ] nit 
While warm the wax impreſs the ſeal, bin 
Which time will not efface. . 0; 11a 
IX. 

And firſt, unto the great Supreme; j./{; |, _/ 
Direct their high regardde id { 
With ſolemn awe. to: ſpeak of him; aft 

His Name, his Works, his Word. 
: Wii 
And ever let them rey'rence yield Dino waar T 


ew 4 & 


To his appointed day 
Not ſaunt' ring o er the ſtreets or field, N 
In idleneſs or pla 
XI. 
But to the temples of his grace Da rp 
Your young immortals lead: 
And what they hear, at home impreſs nige 


The ſacred volume red. 
2. MS 
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XIT/ 
Next, to the pow'ts'Whiels God ordaing'n . 
Enjoin ſubmiſſion s n 07 11 bir) (1 T 
Obedience fuhr , v7 52 row 5117 
Authority to you Joi III vr or it 577 
XIII. 

And with theirwgqud}sto/waypittl , 
All bickerings and ſerlfe 2 oil 21: 2 i 
Peace and gooUtnituredfphbridews nen 
A long and happy liſe. 0 / ei „A ail 

XIV. | 
From horrid crublty;; O turn orf! 201 71˙7 bal. 
Betimes the tender mind I b 195 i oT 
Who tortureliift&,:ſoun: may learn 10 8 
To butcher human kind . Id 7 nn ll; al i 


XV. 
But ev'ry kind and gemle detdꝰ)ꝰ rm, 14 0 un Wi 
Should Jenn applauſes meet v Atto 1 ] 
Sure thoſe WhO kindneſs often n ,ʒjĩi t | 


4 


* 


* 


ADVIGE Te, naRRNTS, &. 119 
XVI. 
To make diſtreſs their qnerrimænt i er 
Deſerves ſevereſt blame m mæꝛ² jet 
The wanton crime God may geſent, Tio Ne 
And make your child the ſame. 1... it u on. 
XVII. 

Immodeſt ſpeeches, ſongs qhſcen e... 
All ribaldry and traſh ; e omar vil trot 
an, atm gar 
You with a frown mult. quaſn. HHO / 

XVIII. 

But with the ſayings of the wiſe, "it mot: 1. 
And maxims of the god, 
Still fill their minds anden more priaa . 7 
Than you would wholeſome. food.. 

| XIX,. 

Diſhoneſt practices, and e + 1/1» "1 5up 1107 
Diſcountenance always: 0 nn T 
Nor let a knaviſh trick be ſeen. Dil gc N 
Een in their childiſ plays. 2⁊˖j 015 
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XX. 
To hate a lie, to love the truth, 
Inculcate all you can: I 1199: 
Theſe make 9%: 06 N mög 
And a reſpected man. 1 
XXI. 
However rich, yet youth always 
To induſtry inure : © | 
What may befal in fature days, 
Nb mortal can be fare. 
XXII. 
Let them not idly paſs a day; 
Some uſeful ſtudy find, 
Or innocent and healthful play, 
To recreate the mind. 
XXIII. 
But with what play-fellows you truſt 
Your darling, O beware ! | 
Example like corroding ruſt 
Will tarniſh all your care, 


XXIV, 


I 


Abvi ee rs Ge: 18 


blaix XXIV. b'otdl Ils Stall 

Who would be viſt muff With che vile + bag 
Aſſociate day by day: F 308 02) 19046 11 
Oft, deeds that\mankvod/fignafize 09% 289 1221; 


\ 


— 1 orte 1 l * 
Are learn'd in youthfl play. 2024 NN! 
2444 331 XXV. TYP 101 : 8 1d 4. a 1 


0 74 . 
Thus, i * act their part aright'* why! 
Jl L v7; as vo! 


On life's important lage; : 
May they prove now your heart” 8 delight, 2 
And comfort of your age. bas 8 1 I pak 
—_____________ 
THE 11 2: 139191 10 tMAfie 7. 


FALSE . 


INM . Vo 1881 45) 


95 


„ I — — 


<4 


. 1 I 


. g 1 1 Dt, tt 3 S 
IS danger ſhews men's 1 worth, 


And calls their latent virtues forth, 


na te 
Diſcover what is falſe from true, 


Ada T7 £6. SITS 29 * LY 
And proves thoſe virtues are but few. 


True fortitude from danger ſprings, 


v. Where dunghill-bullies droop their wings. | 
R Here 
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Here all forc'd compliments muſt yield, 

And native ſelf's no more conceal'd, |, 
In danger few with fawning lies, | 
Flatter the fool their hearts deſpiſe ; 3 

Or the precedence yield to hin 
They far beneath themſelves eſteem. 

'Tis this of friendſhip is the teſt. 

Proves what is real, what's profeſs d. 

Who is your friend by this you can try, | 

And who's a friend to purſe and Pantry. 


A party of ſelected friends 
(Such as of late that name intends) 


Together by appointment met, 

And having ſhar'd a handſome treat, 
The ev'ning ſpend in ſocial chat | = 
Of courage, friendſhip, and all that, . 


One boaſts how many dangers he | 2 All 
Had nobly brav'd by land and ſeaz W. 


| Undaunted 


Pie rA SH ALARM. 


12˙3 


val Neunte 6 rg! d 191 11 2 
Undauftted ſtobd, hen others fled. - 2 


7 


His heart had ne'er bern touch'd with dread. 


Another dwells on friendſhip's wotth, 
And in its praiſes launches forth 
That 'tis in danger chiefly ſhown, © © 
Or elſe true frĩiendſnip it is none: 
Rather than he'd deſert his friend, 
Upon the ſpot his life ſhould end. 
Patience is alſo much extoll'd, 
Amongſt the virtues is enroll'd ; 

Of fortitude the younger ſiſter; 

All on their fade vow to inliſt her : 

With her, heroic deeds perform, 

And weather out the blackeſt ſtorm. 


The converſation now grew warm, 
The friendly glaſs had baniſh'd form; 
All harmony and joy appears— 
Whea lo a cry aſſaults their ears; 

R 2 A 


12d THE) FAWSES ALARMy 


A cry of fire, none knows, by. whome— Sf rh] 
Where h where? reyerb'rates. round. the rom 


© »Tis in the hquſe, the flames are ſpread ,. Tom 
e »Tis all ulld tis obex their head— 227 ni ba! 


+44 a 


& The roof is lalling and malt cru lbs. My 4p 
All take th' alarm, at once they ruf; Yan 
Tables and chairs o erturned e,: rtl 19167 
Pipes, glaſſes, cups, in pieces fy; ,. 1, <q! 943 nog] 
Now all's coufuſion old and young .-...:..c 


And high and low promiſcuqus throng. Nnomt 
They thruſt, are thruſted, backs are rode on, 
The ies Dean theix "HOY "FW 
None think of manners in the buſtle, 


Then 'twards, the doors at once they thruſt 5; 
But each endeay'ring tw be fit rr 5 
L They every avenue block up, | 1 Way 
And of eſcape preclude. all hope. i | | 


% 
# 1 
p - 3 4 
= #4 * 
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Thus ev ryrragdendbAatcty fle: of bus obi 
They ſtare, they all turnopalewithodtead ze v1 TT 
The tim'rous {ſhrek the buldeſt:ſeag , 
And for the firletntadiap a pray r. A 
Some on the floor in ſwoonings fall7mAãà³ͤ A 
Unheeded, tramplid-on by all': n 1.:q BH 
Some ſilent ſit and rend their hairs, 

Some rave aloud ang C curle,thei Mars; 85 


91, d 3 : 111 dT 


Patience, and ortitude' $ forgot, ; 75 
YEN? 28 wendy 26510) 


Ang iriendfh ip Proves a. chin 80 of rnought, 1 


& 210 


* 25711115972 m 1 0H d zu gig 69 10 


At length, one wiſer than thelreſ. r i 115 2d TD 
Crav id ſilence,: and them thus addreſt 01 
(Calm'd was the wild commbilon xudey -:! | 1 
And ev'ty-eay atteritive flood); , ee 


Dear Friends hy all-thisingedieſs/haſte 157 1! 


* Perhaps tis but g joe laHaſt - HII Aid rue 
Permit męchut to ſaily but; . 0 dT 
And o'er the building ſeurbh about 1 


Li | »Tis 
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Tis done, and lo there's ſound no harten, 
"Tis prov d to be a falſe alarms 
Order's reſtor'd, new joy appears 
And each one wonders at his fears, 


Again in talk his courage wields, MI 4 õ⏑jẽ 05 


And paſt diſtreſs diverſion yieldſe. 


Thus will it be (might we but dare | 971 
Great things with trifles to compare) 
When men are de in cares and plealures 
or heaping up uncertain treaſures: 
The ery is made, the midnight cry," one! 
No falſe alarm, the Judge is nig: 
Behold he comes in ſolemm pomp ! 
Hear, hear th' archangel's mighty trump! 
It rends the tombs, the dead ſtart up; 


Some ſhrink with dread; ſome glow with hope! 


The thunders roll, the lightnings fly, 
Earth flames aloft and melts the ſæy; 


Trifles 


THE FALSE: ALARM. 


Trifles no longer can amuſe; 
Heav'n's call can men no more refuſe: 

In vain tis now for help to'cry; i 

In vain are all attempts to fly: ” 

No more our ſafety friends endeavour, 5 
The deareſt friends muſt part for erer. 


Behold the Chriſtian ! nobly grand, 
'Midſt the wild uproar ſee him ſtand ; 
Compos'd and happy he ſuſtain s 


Nature's laſt ſhock, nor e'er complains : 


All fin remov'd, the Judge his friend, 
His joys begin, his ſorrows end. el 
What tho' earth's flames around him riſe, 
He has a manſion in the ſkies ; 1986 AEY! 
And when all things are burnt up here,, 


His houſe remains forever there. 


© Www oF | T0 +4 1 
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8 perſecution i is. withdrawn, 
Profeſſion will increaſe ; ; 


But then, the commoner tis grown, 
* 


It b valuc' is the jeſs 8 | A on” 5 
| Dru 2 00 DUN 1 
Religious counterfeits now paſs * [ W & b 
What numbers do them hold! 
But what compare has modern braſs 2 U 
With primitive true gold! } Hl, nivod voi 
Stir ta A ba ene 022600 
The ancient Heroes of the Cros 2011 5: 
Waded tbro' ſeas of blood; 111 bu) 
Of ev'ry comfort ſuſferd Toſs; oo A 
And fought their way to God.“ VI. f 


The primitive chriſtians are here intended, who 
fought againſt ſin and ſelf ; not thoſe, who contrary to 
| the -principles of a , ſought to propagate it by 
the ſword, 


| 
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IV. 


Now many boaſt the chriſtian name 
Who lounge in ſelfiſh eaſe ; 
Who by it gain both wealth and fame, 
And ſeek the world to pleaſe, 
v. 

Once chriſtians lov'd as brethren dear, 
And held one common cauſe g 
One was their faith, and one their fear, 

Govern'd by Chriſt's pure laws. 
VI. 
But now a thouſand int'reſts ſway, 
A thouſand creeds prevail ; 


All pofitive in their own way, 
And at all others rail. 


VII. 
VWich ancient Saints dare you to boaſt ? 


Forbear a thought ſo vain : 8 
They all things by religion 0ſt, 


0 You by it all things gain. 
, | 8 They 
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VIIT: 


They brought not to the altar that 
Which had not coſt them ought ; 

You by the ſacrifice grow fat, 
Nor will ſerve. God for nought. 

IX. 

That you are foll'wers of the Lamb, 
What token can you ſhew ? 

You ſuffer nothing for his name, 
And little will you do. 


| X. | 
Such counterſeits, ſuch worthleſs ſtuff ! 


With ſpecious forms gilt o'er, 


May with thoſe men do well enough, & 
Who have themſelves no more, | 
XI. 0 
But when th' unerring Judge comes forth | 
* All ſecrets to untold ; 
He will regard intrinſic worth, 


Not reckon braſs tor gold. 


THE 
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IMPERTINENT FLY... 


« 
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© PD LESS me!” exclaims a knowing Fly, 
In what ſtrange awkward place am I ? 

« What a confuſed jumble ſeems 

% Of wood and ſtone, of poſts and beams! 

« Such horrid bungling do I ſee, 

% Two parts do ſcarcely here agree! 

* Beſides the chiſel's ſtrokes how rough! 

© To bury me each ſeems enough! 


A maſs enormous ſtrains my light, 


But deſtitute of beauty quite.” 


Thus Addiſon“ (who from ſmall things 
Often ſome good inſtruction brings) 
Suppos'd a coxcomb Fly to perch 
Upon ſome column of Paul's church : 


S 2 e The 


* See Guardian No. 70. 
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The puny critic durſt arraign 
The great Sir Chriſtopher's* deſign ; 
While ſcarce his narrow view commands 


The moulding upon which he ſtands, 


But let a ſkilful Architect 
That noble edifice inſpect; 
A thouſand beauties he would ſpy. 
Rang'd in the niceſt ſymmetry ; 
The juſt dependance of each part, 
Conſtructed by the rules of art. 
The-lofty dome would catch his eye, 


And there the hanging gallery x 

The maſly pillars, chequer'd floor, 

And the vaſt building's juſt contour ; 

* This part,” he'd ſay, does that control, 

And every part ſets out the whole.“ | 
Nothing . 


* Sir ChiMſtopher Wren was the architect of St. 
Paul's cathedral, London. | 


THE IPERTINENT FLY. 


Nothing from its due place could ſpare, . 
Or think it better plac'd elſewhere. 


Shall then God's works of providence, 2 
View'd with the narrow eye of ſenſe, 
Be cenſur'd by ſuch flies as we, 

Who can't beyond this moment ſee? _ 
Or ſhall we from one broken line 
Judge of creation's grand deſign ? 
Much leſs ſhould reaſon dare to ſcan 
The glories of redemption's plan ; 

Or with its dim ſhort-fighted eye, 

To comprehend its myſtery ; 

Or e&er condemn that book divine, 


Where God is ſeen in every line. 


Look on the ſcriptures and the ſtars, 
What ſtriQ analogy appears! 
The ſame bold hand in both we trace; 


What majeſty, what careleſs grace l 
. | Had 
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Had man the ftiff projector been, 
Strange formal work ſhould we have ſcen ! 
The Bible he would methodiſe, 

Wich artful figures deck the ſkies! 

But now a native dignity, 

Above the rules of art we ſee ; 

In both ſuch marks of glory ſhine, 


As prove their author was divine. 


And lo! perhaps ſome point may be 
Conceiv'd in vaſt eternity, 
To which we may at length arrive ; 
And then the ſoul, inquiſitive, 
Shall with a retroſpective eye 
God's all- wiſe purpoſes deſcry ; 
Take in at one collective view, 
His works of grace and nature too, 
Survey his providential plan, 


And learn the myſtery of man. 


Now 


* 


— 


* 
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Now all the edi ice compleat, 
We ſhall perceive each part was meet; 
And to the Builder's {kill ſhall raiſe 


An endleſs revenue of praiſe. 


. run 
IMPORTANT OUERY * 
| — 9 
ERPETUAL changes agitate this world: 


Myriads of creatures in ſucceſſion riſe ; 


Soon gain their ſummit and to duſt return: 


But man (their Lord) e er at his prime muſt periſh! 
He giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he 3 
The learned Soph who it a thought wouldgralp 


Six day” s creation of a God; when he 


(Byt threeſcore years hard ſtudy day and night). 


Seems juft about to comprehend an atom: 


He giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he? | 


* Job xiv. 10. 
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The enterpriſing Hero who (diſdaining 
To have an equal) ravages the globe ; 
Nor reſts his boundleſs fury, till he claims 


The world his own, and all mankind his ſlaves : 
He giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he ? 


The greedy Muckworm buried in his ſtores 
Of hoarded wealth, yet with ſolicitude 
Still graſping on; nor e er with pleaſure eats ; 
That he may aggrandize a ſquand'ring heir: 
He giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he ? 


The crafty Knave, who hugs himſelf, if he 
Can ovyer-reach ſome unſuſpecting dupe : 
Proſp' ring in fraud, yet for an honeſt man 


Maintains his reputation to the laſt: 
He giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he? 


\ 


The thou ghtleſs Trifler, who conſumes the day 
In idleneſs, or waſtes his golden moments 

In modes fantaſtic, or amuſements gay ; 
Dancing on blindfold to death's precipice : 


He giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he ? par: 
| c 


be > 
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The lawleſs Libertine, who is reſolv'd 
To gratify his ſenſes, and indulge 
His ev'ry wiſh, in ſpite of health or heav'n : 


Soon does he laviſh life's important hour, 


And giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he 7 


The rigid Devotee, who drags his years 
In forc'd auſterities and toilſome pray'rs, 
Spurning the comforts that his Maker ſends, 


And living in contempt of all mankind : 


He giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he ? 


The man of Piety, whoſe daily care ö 
Is to improve his intercourſe with heav'n 2 
Who ftrives to anſwer ev'ry end of life, 
Yet ſecks ſupreme felicity in death ; 


Hoping for pardon through his Saviour's blood: 
He giveth up the ghoſt, and where is he ? 


T THE 
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Or a nativity caſt for every child of Adam, occaſioned 
by the fight of a young perſon's nativity. 


— —— — 
— — 


OME, come my curious Friends who fain 
Into the ſecrets of futurity; [ would pry 
Let me but know from Adam was your birth, 
In any time or place 'twixt heav'n and earth: 
I alk no Fee, yet F ll engage to ſhow 
(Whoe'er you are) whatever you will know 


Ot bad or good, of pleaſure or of woe. 


_ Firſt, by the ſcheme of your hativity, 


"That you were born in fin I plainly ſee ; 

And if in it you live, in it you die; 

"Twill prove your ruin, or the ſtars do lie. 
2 What 


+. Aſtrologers muſt excuſe me if I do not expreſs my- 
ſelf ſcientifically ; as I never ſtudied aſtrology, nor have 
much opinion of it. 


hat 
ny- 


lade 
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What planet at your birth did reign Almuten, 
Is hard to judge, noris it worth diſputing : 


Since luſt, ambition, hate, pride, ignorance, 


Each in its turn will claim pre-eminence ; 


Each will its baleful influence impart, 


And with contraſting vices rend your heart : 


Till the bright Sun of righteouſneſs diſpenſe, 


His ſov'reign rays, and drive the tyrants thence. 


The heav'nly houſes, all conſpire to ſhow, 
That thence alone true Life, rus Riches flow, 
That your by Friends, Relations all conſiſt, 
Brothers and Sons, by Marriage nes Chriſt ; 
That =_ in him will find ſuch Health, ſuch j Joy, 


As Death and your worſt Foes can ne er deſtroy; 


0 | That 


* The term by which Aitrologers expreſs, what they 
call the Lord of a figure, or the ſtrongeſt planet in a 
nativity, | 


+ The heavenly houſes are ſuppoſed by Aſtrologers to 
be twelve ; which they count in the order in which the 


figures are placed. 
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That hence rue Piety doth take i its birth, 
And all good Offices perform'd on earth, 


Saturn, now near his elongation, “ ſhews 
That time is haſt'ning, and you've none to loſe; 
That whatſoe'er you find beneath the ſun 
To do, muſt quick without delay be done, 


The fickle Moon, juſt changing, may remind 
That you beneath her orb no ſtay will find : 
For ever varying as her phaſes be, 
You will find ev'ry thing ſublunary. 


Attend, and learn the doctrine of the ſtars, 
Jupiter in conjunction with fierce Mars; 
Shews juſtice with omnipotence in league, 
Your guilty ſoul eternally to plague ; 

Did not your peaceful Mercury interpoſe, 
(Jeſus, the meſſenger whom Wiſdom choſe) 


T appeaſe ſtern Juſtice, and ſuſtain your woes. 
Mild 


At his greateſt diſtance from the ſun, 
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Mild Venus, now ſole lady of the aſcendant, 
In medio cli governs independent: 
So gen'rous love ſhould influence your ſoul, 
And ev'ry pow'r and paſlion there control: 
Love, that is drawn from light and truth alone; 


For Venus is in conjunct with the Sun. 


The Dragon's head beware, and Dragon's tail; 
Whene'er hell's pow'r and policy prevail, 
Theſe make (whate'er the ſtars predict of ill) 
Malignant aſpects more malignant ſtill. 
But think not mortal pow'r can quell his ſway, 
A third part of the ſtars who ſwept away :* 
To him who oncedid bruiſe the Dragon's head, 
O fly, he on his pow'r will in you tread. bl 
Truſt but in him, look well to your affairs, 
And you ſhall proſper ſpite of all the ſtars ; 
Here ſhall be happy, and at laſt ſhall riſe 
(When planets fink) and reign above the Kies. 


ON 


- 


* Rev. xii. 3, 4. 
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HAT inſtruction might we find, 
Had we but th' attentive mind! 

Every object that we view 
Brings us always ſomething new. 
Vain amuſements you may go, 
Buſtling crouds, and gaudy ſhow; 
We don't need your opiate pow'rs 
To beguile the tedious hours : 
Nature's grander ſcenes preſent 
Pleaſures chaſte and permanent; 
Een the niceties of art 
To th' inquiſitive impart 
Something till, the thoughts to raiſe 


In the great Creator's praiſe. 
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View a Clock, that nice machine, 
What ſurpriſing art is ſeen ! 
See how wheels on wheels depend, 
All conducive to one end ; 
Like ſome animating ſoul, 
Weights or Springs impel the whole ; 
And the Pend'lums equal fwing 


Does to all proportion bring. 


When the ſtate is right within, 
This is by the Index ſeen : 
While the Bell does to the ear, 
Punctually the ſame declare. 
No part may be deem'd profule, 
Each has ſome important uſe ; 
And the Caſe ſecures it all 
From what injuries might befal. 


In this curious piece, we ſure 
See ourſelves in miniature > 
And th' analogy to trace, 

Say the Body is the Caſe; 


143 
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But within this curious frame 

Is inclos'd a nobler name, 

Where a thouſand ſecret ſprings 
Attuate to various things , 

Here important purpoſes 

Are intended, and no leſs 

Nice dependencies we find, 

Like to wheels and pinions join'd, 


In this wond'rous Clock, the Mind ! 


Firſt, the Paſſions are the Spring; 
Theſe excite to ev'ry thing, 
Give the ſoul a heav'nly guſt, 
Or degrade-it to the duſt: 
Theſe to motion drive the Will, 
And impel our Actions ſtill ; 
Their proportion Knowledge ſtates, 
And ſound Judgment regulates: 
Then whate'er thro' life befals, 
The prompt Memory recals, 


With 
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With a retroſpective art, 
Anſw'ring the repeating part. 


All the members too without, 
Th' internal purpoſes point out: 
The Eye, the Index of the Heart, 
Does its ſecret ſtate impart ; 

By it all the man 1s ſeen, _ 

And what paſlions work within; 
Whilſt the Tongue, officious Bell, 
Audibly the ſame doth tell ; 

So the Limbs obedient ſtill, 

Take the impulſe of the Will, 
Quick perform what you intend ; 
Think—'tis at your finger's end, 
When theſe all in one agree, 

Then 'tis as it ought to be; 

Ey'ry action doth excel, 


And you ſay the Clock goes well ; 
V 


But 
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But if Heart and Tongue diſſent, 


Who can tell what hour is meant? 
Epphonema. 
Now, my Friend, would you by * 
Rightly paſs your hours away; 
If at night in quiet lep, 


This Machine in order keep. 
Oft by prayer wind it up; 


Oil its wheels by faith and hope; 

Set by grace to truth above, 

Be its only impulſe love; 

Ev'ry motion zeal may raiſe, 

Let ſound knowledge equalize ; 

All your actions prove it true, 

And your tongue no diff rence ſhew : 7 

Then by watchful care, O then, - 

Ever ſtrive to keep it clean. = | T 
I 


„rr 
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THE 


RATS aboard SHIP. 


A F ABLE. 


„ 
k ja 


WERE all contented in their ſtation, 
Were all in due ſubordination, 

Did thoſe who govern o'er the reſt 

Exert their pow'r to make them bleſt— 


Hail happy world ! how few debates 


In churches, families, or ſtates ! 
Lawyers might dine on barley-cruſt, 
And ſwords into their ſcabbards ruſt, 
But anarchy deſtroys a land; 

The cone inverted cannot ſtand ; 

The ſmall muſt periſh with the great, | 
Involy'd in undiſtinguiſh'd fate. 


'F V 2 If 
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If fame ſay true, in former days 
From Norway came a tawny race 
Of plunderers, a lawleſs gang 
Of petty thieves, too vile to hang ; 


Whom every haneſt ruſtic hates, 
And honeſt dog—I mean the Rats; 


Who peſter us by land and ſea, 


Neither our barns nor ſhips are free ; 


They over-run this fruitful iſle, 
And what they can't devour they ſpoil, 


Now liſten to my fimple fable, 
And gueſs the moral if you're able. 


On board ſome ſhip tis repreſented 
Theſe petty rogues grew diſcontented; 
For why ? by man they were oppreſs'd, 
And wiſh'd to have their wrongs redreſs'd : 
This haughty tyrant oft deprives 


Them of their liberties and lives ; 
7 


Therefore 


re 


THE RATS ABOARD SHIP, 149 


Therefore they needs muſt call a meeting, 
And there debate of what was fitting. 


The meeting's call'd, and in the chair 


Behold a Rat all-debonair 


preſides, to curb the fierce debate, 
And rules of juſt decorum tate, 

Now all burn with indignant fire; 
They rage, they pour invectives dire: 
Much argument 1s thrown away, 


To prove that men are worſe than they; 


And that they can no right poſleſs 


Their fellow creatures to oppreſs; 
Or rule with iron rod the earth, 


Whence men and rats both took their birth. 


At length a Rat of wond'rous learning, 
With whiſkers long for quick diſcerning, 
Gnaſhes his all-deſtructive fangs; 


And thus the populace harangues, 


© rave 
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% Brave comrades of Norwegian line, 


Shall we in holes impriſon'd pine, 
Under the tyranny of man, 

«© Wo ſecks to cruſh us all he can? 
“ No, let us boldly riſe en maſs 

* To reſcue our oppreſſed race; 
Shall this vile tyrant triumph thus, 
© To Rats and all the earth a curſe ? 


* Shall he, proud offspring of the duſt, 
te Abuſeall creatures on his luſt ? 
© No, never ſhall he Rats enſlave: 


* Or liberty or death well have. 


„% Why ſhould men lord it o'er carth's ball? | 


Sure nature made us equal all. 
* What have they more than Rats to ſhew, 7 
Have we not four legs, they but two? 7 
& Beſides, adorn'd with tails by fate, ” 
„Which men are fond to imitate : T 


4 | © Thro' 
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© Thro' ſtates this ornament prevails, 

© Who rank their dignity by tails : 

% We too will claim our dignity, 

% We were wack free, and will be free: 

„% Why ſhould Rats ſculk from place to place, 
% Afraid by day to ſhew their face? | 
« While men on all the creatures riot, 


© Scarce can we eat their ſcraps in quiet. 


« See in this Ship what monſtrous waſte, 
* Which we poor ſcoundrels dare not taſte ! 
& Firſt, here's the captain has his ſtore, 
© Enough to keep of Rats a ſcore ; | 
Next he who ſits to guide the ſhip ;' 
The purſer too his purſe muſt keep; 
© And then a wicked, Wurd ou crew 
* Of ſoldiers, ſailors, gunners too; 

. With paſſengers a lazy horde, 
4 Who ſcarce do ought but ſmoke on board ! 


2 «© Theſe 


* 
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6c 
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Theſe all devour from us poor Rats: 
Beſide full half a dozen cats, 
Maintain' il on purpoſe to annoy us— 
And cruel gins and traps deſtroy us. 
Woe to theſe men, theſe tyrants baſe 


Would fain extirpate all our race 


* But now I've thought of an expedient— 
Come on my lads, be but obedient ; 
To balk theſe tyrants let's agree, 


And laurels pluck from freedom's tree: 
This ſhip is ancient, and grown feeble, 
The captain's coffer jet! us nibble; 
We'll ſoon ſmell out his ſecret ſtore, 
And all his roguery explore; 

F eaſt on his biſcuits, hams and cheeſe, 


And rove and riot as we pleaſe, 


** *Tis here! my ola perceives the ſrent, 
Here, here his delicates are pent | 4 
“ Could 
= 
*. 


* of 


7 
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© Could we but gnaw this plank aſunder 


% Brave boys, how we ſhould roll in plunder!” 


Then to 't they went with all their might, 
And work'd and work'd both day and night : 
On holidays and double tides, 

Thro' the ſhip's bottom and her ſides, 
With claws, and teeth, and tuſkers keen— 
The plank gives way, the waves ruſh in, 
Thro' ev'ry chink the waters gully— . 
Ah 'tis too late to curſe their folly ! 

In vain they ſqueak, in vain they ſquall, 


Down went the ſhip and Rats and all. 


—— — — 


To a Friend to be fluck up in his Counting-NHouſe. 


oo 5 * — — <q 


TO labour ſpare no pains ; 
Be ſparing in your gains : 
So ſhall you ever ſpeed 2 
Your houſchold well to feed, 


And have to give to thoſe who need. 
. | PRAISE, 
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PRAISE, 


AN ODE. 


1 inſpire me while I ſing 


Thine own unrivall'd praiſe! 


All thine energy now bring, 
With which thou mak'ſt heav'n's courts to ring: 


Help me to raiſe 


Thy glories in immortal lays. 
O aid my vent'rous ſong, 
Clothe my ideas with expreſſions ſtrong, 
Expreſſions, ſuch as raptur'd Seraphs uſe ; 
Such as beſeem 
My lofty theme 
Then ſhall my callow muſe, 
| Warm'd by thy genial beam 
Her half-fledg'dÞþinions ſtretch, 
And aim at that which Seraphs can but reach, 
Tis 
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'Tis done! I feel the riſing flame, 
I feel a tranſport which I cannot name; 

Now, now the Muſe, 

With holy fury fir'd, 
From earth breaks looſe, 
Flies o'er the bounds | 
Of mortal ſounds, 
And ſcours the plains 

Of ſweet ſeraphic ſtrains. 

By her vaſt theme inſpir'd, 


Thro' ſtars and ſuns her courſe purſues, 


And as ſhe riſes ſtill her ſtrength renews, 
*Till ſhe arrives 
Where Praiſe ſtill lives 
In native majeſty divine ; 


And there with Love and Joy doth reign 


Auſpicious trine 
That to the bleſt above their happy influence 


\ [ gives. 


W 2 Praiſe 
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Praiſe, mighty Praiſe, all things were ſorm'd for 


"228 | [ thee, 
Whether in heav'n, or earth, or in the ſea ; 


And thou alone 
For him who form'd them all, 


Or great or ſmall, 
The infinite THREE-ONE ! 
Tho' he his happineſs diffuſeth wide, 
Praiſe he will ſhare with none . 9 5 
*Tis his prerogative alone; 
is his ſole incommunicable right, 
For once the firſt-born ſons of light, 
Stung by ſelf-confounding pride, 
To rob God of his Praiſe afſay'd, 
And dropp'd to regions of eternal night, 
Praiſe is c6eval with God's throne, 


Firſt-fruit of all his works divine, 


And ultimate deſign ; 
Attendant on him when he made the worlds, 
And ſhall when he his valt deſign unſurls, 
Praiſe 


ſe 
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Praiſe mixes with all nature's frame, 
And thro' God's works like ſubtle flame, 
| It does itſelf diffuſe. 
Praiſe does all heav'n with raptures fire ; 
Praiſe does the humbleſt heart inſpire ; 
Yet moſt does chooſe, | 
A David's harp, not Pindar's lyre. 
Where Pindar's daring muſe 
. Herfav'rite poet fails, 
And droops her jaded wings, 
Got paſt the atmoſphere of mortal things, 
There Praiſe prevails, 
And I begin my loſtier flight: 
2 riſe, I riſe, 
And ſpurn retreating ſkies ; 
As far above bold Pindar's ſight, 
As he above all vulgar eyes. 
Thro' trackleſs oceans of ethereal light 
I wing my way, U 


And from the ſummit of the lofty ſky 
| Look 


258 PRAISE AN ODE, 


Look down, and ſcarce eſpy 
The groveling poet all in diſarray. 


Bold Pindar ſtruck the pole; 
But thou my ſoul | 
Shalt pierce the azure ſhell, _ 
And enter where true Praiſe doth dwell, 
Till ever-circling ages ceaſe to roll. 


I do not court an empty ſame, not I, 


A mortal immortality, 
Which when all nature dies, muſt die, 
Vain glorious boaſt, 
Ol ſuch who could no higher fly; 


But ſhall be loſt ] 
When nature's in convulſions toſs'd : 
(For that muſt with eternal darkneſs blend, r 


Which does no more than human praiſe intend.) 
But lo! the Praiſe I ſeek, 
Derides frail nature's wreck ; - BY, 
It does from God's unſhaken Throne deſcend, 
And fears no end. But 
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But what is Praiſe? 
It is the teemings of a genial ſoul, | 
Where ardent flames of pure affection roll; 
Wet with with the dews of grace, 
And warm'd with heav'nly rays, 
Sending its grateful odours to the ſkies ; 
Which undiminiſh'd ſhall for ever riſe, 
It is a quicken'd ſpirit's reſpiration ; 
'Tis joy's free circulation; 
The breath of love, 
Inhal'd by ſaints above, 
Pure and untainted by the fogs of ſenſe ; 


E'en angels thence, 
Draw all their vigour, and their excellence ; 
And from the healthful ſongs they raiſe, 
Protract their beings to eternal days; 
Elſe they would languiſh, 
And periſh in extremeſt anguiſh. 


You'd ſmother angels, could you ſtop their praiſe. 


When 


ut 
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When thoſe glories once are mine, 
.Rob'd with radiancy divine, 
E'en on Seraphs ſhall I flame; 
They on me, 
Interchangeably ; 
Feel that holy, mutual glow, 


Which bleſt Saints and Seraphs know ; 


The ſame our work, our joy the ſame. 


When the body too arrives, 
Outlets of new praiſe it gives ; 


Obſtructed now by ſenſe no more, 


Praiſe fhall breathe thro” ev'ry pore: 
My heart ſhall beat to th' heav'nly mood, 


And Praiſe dance round the ever-circling flood; 


My voice inceſſant ſongs ſhall raiſe, 
And ev'ry nerve ſhall vibrate Praiſe; 


Praiſe ſhall be my ev'ry good, 
My life, my ſtrength, my joy, my health, my food. 


But 


Zut 


"PRAISE AN ot. 161 


But O bold muſe forbear, 
Preſumptuous, wherefore di dſt thou dare 
Attempt a theme ſo vaſt! 

Tis not for thee at infinite to fly, 
Or ſpread thy pinions o'er immenſity; 
Ceaſe then at laſt, | 
Some meaner ſubject try; 
For tis appointed all muſt die 
| True Praiſe to taſte - 
But 1 from Death ſhall riſe ! 
My moulder'd frame God ſhall re- organize, | 
And fit it for the buſineſs of the Kies: 
Then with unfault'ring tongue, 
With head 'nly language ſtrong, 
And pow'rs immortal 1'Il renew the ſong: 
And to the Author of thoſe pow'rs I'll raiſe | 


Immortal Praile. 
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__. PROVIDENCE : 


Ts @ penſon finding fault with its difpenſations. + 


RIEN D, did you ever chance to peep * 
Into a caſe where poets keep, Y 


Their memorandums—ſcraps of verſes, 
Thoughts ſerious, mix'd with ſundry farces ? 
« Tis a ſtrange jumble,” ſure you'd cry, 
Nor head nor tail can I eſpy ! 

« Like Ovid's world of chaos rude, 

Or Nile's uncouth miſhapen brood.* 
% See broken lines, detached portions, 
Crude eſſences and half-form'd notions ; 


* Thoughts undigeſted into ſenſe 


« Some wit, and much impertinence, 


sprung from the poet's heated brain, 


« As from the mud the world again !” h 
| An 
—=———* eodem in corpore ſæpe | 


Altern pars yivit ; rudis eſt pars altera tellus. O vip. 


G 


' You'd ſpy a ſtrong reſemblance p'rhape 


Alike beyond your comprehenſion. 


oN. 0 
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And ſure the like remarks you'd i rop, 


Where you in ſome mechanic's ſhop, 


Where clocks and watches made or . 


Are o'er his bench confus'dly blended. * 
A ſtrange aſſemblage lo there ſeems 
Of axes,” pinions, wheels and whims ; * i 


In theſe and in the poet's ſcraps: 
Both fraught with wonderful invention, 


© This piece,” you'd ſay, © does not keep lime; 
% No weight's in this, and that won't , 13 


© Here the chain's broke, this goes not well; 
« This does not ſtrike, it has no bell. nd 


For the mirandum of both arts 


Is to compoſe the ſtriking parts. 


. 


Now could you from this tranſient vier 
Gueſs what theſe artiſts mean to do / 


© $155 {4 co53bos — 
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Vet to attempt to cenſure thoſe bu 221-4 "1 
Would but your ignorance expoſe, 

But when the poem is complete, 

And ev'ry line is on its feet; 


Or when the watch is made to go, 
And with exactneſs time will ſhow ; 
You wonder at-the curious frame, 


And dare not lay : © * chance it came.“ 


Then why ſhould yo! "tempt to ſcan 
By broken lines heav'n's are plan? 
| Oc "ak, : 1 55 detach' d, conclude | 
Irregular the whole if view'd. 
Perhaps ſome wheel of Providence, 


Which you can't recoutye to lenſe, 


a 


May with ſome other wheel unite 


Ot waſl importance, out of ſight. 


Poor Isnoramus! "how ſhould you 


* 
— 


T he nd ſcheme look thro! ? 


— 101 


Or 


To a young Lagy who. was too fond of, her * 


15 


Or graſp i its infinite extenſion 27 17010935 8:071 1011 
Within your ſhallow comprehenſion 2:5 ? 
Then bow to Wiſdom infinite; 
And own what that doth muſt be right: BAA 
Who guides the whole with wond'rous art, | 
Beſt knows the uſe of 'ev'ry part: B41 140, 


| = 
| 11 
And when the whole i is once complete, 
You' Il own that ev'ry part was meet. bc, 
— >" a# 3b 
* 34% 10 N 2 12 


THE 


SPEAKING $1r4n0Ww.” 


glaſs. 


HILE ; at — toflet Celia far, 


bs A 
Adjuſting all her pins in ate 3 
| . r 
And this was right and that was wrong, 
This hair too ſhort and that too long 


Two hours had run e'er all was brought 
(And. ſcarcely then) to ſuit her thought: 


Like 


$66 THESPEAKING SHADOW, 


Like fond Narciſſus at the brock, 


Full many aſelf-enamour'd look. - - - 
On her reflected charms ſhe caſt, 
And wellnigh worſhipp'd them at laſt. 


n 


When lo, a prodigy appears, ; | 
Or ſeem'd ſo, to her r guilty fears; 


» S-- 
- 


The very image on the glaſs. 1 


Seem'd to upbraid her to che face: 
She ſtarted and ſhe bluſh d for — | 
The anſw” ring image did che ſame 2 
Her eyes with terror roll d around, 


The image roll'd i its eyes and : 


At length ſhe cry'd © Good God what” s this?” 


The image feem'd to ſay Vain. Miſs,” 


Se * þ 9b 


And to her fell convicted theught, : 
This gentle reprebenſion brought. 


. ; 5 a . 
© Þ 5 „. irre 1. 


« Vain Miſs, with-all your gay attire, 
t. Tis but a Shade you thus admire- 


r . : 


Ly 


Ss © ”S 2 
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«© Not more do I reſemble yo 
« In form than in continuance 'too'y © 457 417% 

« Thole lovely features you adoregi511c1 0 
| « Turn but your back, exiſt no more: bn 


« Tis an illuſion of your light, 40 
Mk ah AY 
« And when you go they're vaniſh' d quite. We 
| 1159) 13 
Vain then thoſe beauties you can ſee, 


" ® 
FF 24 "7 
EF 2 A 


No longer than you look on me; 


n be 
„% How fooliſh too your very care, 
N 1 3 
« Which does thoſe beauties but i impair 3 : 
Ins T 


5 While anxious you your time miſpend , 
31 £549 19H 
« You mar 1 1 perſon but not mend 
6 29/211 D 0 et n 


9913 ll a. 3b Ta 
© See jan behind y your r toilet” $ chair, 


361 2:1 


4 — 
Inſidious lurk old -age and care; FETTT INE =; 


* (Time's daughters, ugly, F col) Ai 
« Soon to avenge ae father's loſs ; 

With fell diſcafes in their train 

* Replete with forrows and with pain. aT* 


Care 


b The nobler beauties of the mind. | 


238 ne NN MHR DOW. 
Cre ſon E en choſe eatüres pf. 
1 That fair complexion _— 4 eg ag * 


Diſeaſes too; With Viſage pale hk 3 
„And haggärd looks, * — An! 


Tt 


May paralize the active limb, 

« Arid mals thoſe ſprightly eye- alls Aim 

2 While on the ſmooth, the placid brow, TIL 

« Old-age his furrows Cn will plow ; F en 
„Ab s 


« And laſtly death, the lovelieſt forms . 
2 will <rulh i in his unpitying arms. 


TT, 


.O then whenever me you view, 
1% Hencefarth, think Miſs, how vain are . 


ww hs _ 


« Who pleas'd with ſhadows, caſt behithi 


_ Leave, leave Your toilet and retire, 
Let nobler views your thoughts inſpire; Sh 
« And half this time vouchſaſe to ſpend, | 


e. Within your cloſet, there to mend - 


$9 5 of 


tv , Your 


% 


ar 
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« Your better part, twill uiakeyou-ſkiine... - + 


© With graces elegant, divine: AP 4 
« Arnidſt the brighteſt angels bright, ey 
% And lovely in your Maker's fight. G 
« Theſe no diſeaſes can inipair, _ 9 bl 


E Theſe are but more improv d by care, 


«© Theſe time ſhall perfect, death tranſlate 
* Into a fairer, 8 2 1 72 : 


- 
. : 
* 
- X . - 9 


— 


A THOUGHT. 
ON THE 
Death of the Rev. G. r N 
— c ien 3-4, A 
WIrrerir LD, alas, is jy away a 
| The great Elijah of his day i 
With flaming zeal he trac'd the lad. 
Nor fea d the perſecuting band, 
To vindicate his Maker's name, 1 
And Jeſu's precious love proclaim. ; 


* 
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Nor could bur iſle the ſie the Champion keep; ne 
He braves the dangers of the deep 
And thro* America he flies tied 4: RD 1 1 


To ſpread the goſpel's myſteries, rf li 
And there erect new rin. * Ie 
But eh! how ſoon his work, das | N 


Hoc ſoon he riſes to his throne ! 
My fancy track him thro” the ſkies ; 


— os 


* 
8 + 
0 177 N 


N And whilſt 1 gaze with eager eyes, 
Eliſha like might I be bleſt, 
And Whitefield's ſpirit on me reſt! 
Spring up ſome kind, fome beav'nly brecze, 
And waft his mantle o'er the ſeas ; | 
Like kind 1 latte the waters b.. 4 
And force a ready paſſage thro”, 23 
While 1 a Maſter's work purſue, en 

e AN ELEGY 


RY * Alluding to the Orphan-houſe which he ercted « 
Georgia, and Which was afterwards converted. to a 


 AN-ELEGY, Ao. 1 


— A 
AN ELEG TL B 
Co the Memory of u dear Fries 


THE. 


Rev. JAMES ROUOUEr. 


Curate of Saint Merburgb's, Lecturer of Saint N. cholas'' 
Churches and Chaplain of St. Peter's Haſpital, Briſtal. 
And alſo Chaplain to 1 Right flu the 11 1 * 


Deloraine. 


He died Nov. — fu 47 3 


0p) COD C——z_— 

E rao bad 

gp" > thou' ſeat of buſy cares, Saks 
Tumultuous city full of firs; 2111 - —— 
What ſudden firoke, what ſad miſchance, L 
Has damp'd thy great affairs? ? 

Is trade declin'd; do ſhips no more 22 4 + | 
Croud in from foreign elimes as heretofore WY 
mans, thy merchants with pany * 
With famiſhment thy poor pi 1 08h 

Lo, what a ſolemn filence reigus in ev ry place, 
Save what from ſhrieks and ſighs, Ayr 2 


Mingles a mournful diſſonanee - —_ 
Ta Some 


* . 


* 


TAUOYARELERY #47 10 


£12 
nom on Se dell difafter ſors - | bo - 
| Muſt have befall'wto ſpreadtheſe horrors —_ 
baus thy confuſlbn'to confound, + 
n. of woe on ev ry face. 
| 11. | 
Bat bark !' that ſolemn bell, 180 
Mingling i its melancholy moan ot 1.9; 
vn gibi f Wirh ſullen tone b ek 
And ray accents feems to tell, 
That reſtleſs death has once again 
Made his ſad depredations on the ſons PLET 
Ah, ah, my thoughts ſorebode 
Some holy man Is caught to God; 
Some uſeful citizen to heav'n is gone 
Tis ſo, tis ſo; Oh hear the genꝰ ral cry l 
How they Tament- thro" ew ' ry ſtreet, 
And ſob and figh,- zz 
And rend their: hair, and iheir ſad boſoms beat; 
„ Whileall dhe dolefab tale repeat; 


baA. e He's 


Ss 
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* He's dead, he's dead, my only friend's no more, 
% Twas be #8444024 yd Gu kd 
Oh my heart bleeds, Rouquet; Rouquet is dead ' 
F orah,who'was a friend to all but kind Rouquet 7 
in 1H, 5 
Ah kind Rouquet, aname all muſt revere [ | 
Rouquet, what name to me lo dear | > - = 
He's dead! Hear how the doleful tidings fly, 
Aﬀetting ey'ry heart and ey'ry eye: 
8 Roufe, rouſe then Muſe 
And join ſome friendly para, b 
Help me to pour th effuſions of my heart 1 | 
Nor to the gen'ral grief thy mite refuſe. 22 
| "Shall venal poets ttxxx/ 
The vileſt deeds to ſanQify, , 
Wich panegyrics to lift baſenels hich. ? 
Such arts are needleſs here.. 
When all unite with heart fincere 
: +630 Deſerving worth to raiſ;; ba 
A { Een envy's ſelf muſt mutter praiſe; '\/ | 


gs en 7 AN ELEGY 1117 AD 
And compty her voice reluctant lend, 


N * . 


"When all commend : 


14 


4+ 


I Mewes a gen ral ond a gen * "ray a 
| Iv. 3 

But hy Fats ary what fun'ral pomps were (thine ! 
| Such as proud kings in vain 
Might with, and covet death but to obtain! 1 

Honours almoſt divine ! 

I paſs the baubles by 

Of plumes, and paint, and pageantry— 
I paſs the popular cries, 
And the unmeaning eulogies 


Promiſcuous heap'd on heroes brave, 


And the vile mercenary knave; 
Ambition cheſe may buy, and ſycophants may ſell: 


Thy, honours all were virtue $ due, 
Conſtrain'd from feeling hearts, not forc dy ov n: 
Honours unſought, ſincere and true, 
Such as are paid 1 in heav'n 1 
Gold cannot bribe them, nor can pow r Hope. 


* oy 4 - : 
1 > 3 : | SF & -- 6 
77 0 1 * 0 
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With flatt'ries ſooth'd, or ſhinn'd with — — 
ue 
Onvanquiſh' d kings impoſing 1 3 * 


True glory it they kn er, . Ala 18 
| Could they diſtinguiſhifalſe from true, 
Would give their PTR for ad branch o 

| Dew. 
| V. 
Solemn and flow ſee now they move e along _ 
Thro' the fad ſtreets with living mourning bung ; 
"Waſh a with the orphan's tears. 
With widows hair beſtrew d, 
In ev'ry face behold what grief appears, 
E'en nature's ſelf a mournful aſpect wears: /. 
The moaning winds ſigh out aloud; -., 14; þ 
The clouds with gloomy ſadneſs lower, 
£ - And-weep a ſympathetic ſhow'r $11 4 Fo ) 
See ev ry window, ev ry avenue uod ff 
Does tokens of unſeigned ſorrow 1 12 
Illumin'd with ten thouſand eyes ass 1105 
Brilliant in tears, intent to catch a view, + s 
A laſt ſad view of him they did ſo prize. Een 


KK. 
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E'en thrifty traders, with half-envious eye 
| „ e e and almoſt wiſh to die: 
| „ 
The fun'ral rites are ſcarce begun 
When lo a gen 'ral groan® 

(But mix d with ſobs and ſhricks and ſiglis) 
Burſts forth at once from the huge multitude, 
And the ſad ſervice drown ; 

The Miniſter aſtoniſh'd ſtood _ 

To ſee the tears guſh out from thouſand eyes : 
E'en foes (could goodneſs find a foe ?) 
Reluftant felt them ſtealing down, 

Unconſcious wherice their woe ; 

But ah tis genuine worth, © 
Such genuine ſorrow muſt draw forth s 

Such worth Rouquet as thine, 

Where piety and friendſhip join; 


No 

* The Maſe has by no means exaggerated this cit- 
cumftance. Mr. Rouquet was buried at. St. Peter's 
Church, Briſtol ; which was ſo crouded on the occaſion, 
chat it was tihiet difficulty the Corps was got in: 
hut as ſoon as it entered the church the. whole congrega- 
tion burſt farth into ſuch ä the Miniſters 
, eee 
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And meek humility and n _ 4 
That lift the ſoul above 4 tos Sod 
All narrow motives, and all party galls © 


"ED 


For every party who ſincereſy*call 
| Jeſus Jehovah“ he could love, and was belov d by 


Fall, 
VII. „„ inte > v4? dots \ 
Oft, oft did Newgate's — cells 2 
Witnefs his ardent cate, phe, off | f 


To warn unhappy culprits there ! 80 
Or elſe to ſooth their hopeleſs grief, 
He of the dying Saviour tells 

How ſtrong to ſave, how ready to forgive 
The vileſt that in him believe; 
And to enforce their ſtow belief, 
Tells bow he fab d che dying thief; ” 

Pluck d from the jaws of horrible peg * 


e 


Oo Ves his gracious mind, 


th 
wal * 


ron act of goodneſs was. inclin'd ;. . * try 
W n 0 eee 0x ihe 


N ⁰5m•mͥ̃ „ , w eiten eee 


* i 
i Cor. xii. z. | oaks 
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The needy bleſs'd him as he paſs d, 
The rich to do him honour haſte; 
For why? a friend to all Rouquet we had, . 
Obliging to the rich and to the needy kind. 


VIII. 


But now, Oh ſee th inſatiable tomb 
Wide yawning for its prey ! 


. 
6 * : 
= 
” # 


1 Earth's ever teeming womb; 


Whence ſprung, to which returns the mould ring 
clay. 
See Death his perquiſite demands! L 


And let the fragments left behind, 
Be here in humble hope reſign'd 
I Into his hands: 1 

Vet ah! e' en this we grudge the foe; 

And ſhould, did we not confidently know 
That Death i is conquer'd, and is bound 
'The dear depoſit to refund, 
Without deduQion or delay, 

rung 4 and refin d, 


"iS - 
ww *4 


it 


Ld 3 Vid 81 
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2 1 


Mit c ompanion for th enobled mind, FRE. | r 


At the great reſtitution day. he 
9 


10 
4 . 


| Muſe now mount up, and ſee far other things 


Where the immortal mind is gone: 
See zealous Paul and loving John. 
And holy prophets, holy kings 
Throng round the new-arriv'd, intent to know 
How goes their Maſter's cauſe below ; . 
What ſouls are nearly ripe for glory too. 
Exulting Seraphs clap their wings 
Glad to have gain'd at laſt the day, 
To' ve gain'd another mind from ſordid clay : 
Long had they ſtrove to have him there 
& Their purer joys to ſhare. | 
But ah, fond ſpirits why ſhould you 
Envy poor earth thoſe virtuous few, 1 
That ſaves her from the flames? 
One of a thouſand ſcarce we boaſt ; 
Not one unworthy member ſhames 


Your countleſs hoſt. * 
2 2 X. 
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X. 
In vain does earth with heav'n contend: 
Rouquet has join'd the ſkies ! 
His ready ſoul has gain'd the end 
He long propos'd below: 
No longer compaſs'd with infirmitics 
That we poor mortals know. | 
See how he mingles with th adoring throng, 
How readily he chants the angelic ſong ! 
To him tis no new thing: 


Oſt did he trace the heav'nly road, 


Mounted on meditation's wing, 
Paſs'd thro' their glitt rg ranks to find his _ 
But lo our friend, no more 
A tranſient viſiter as heretofore, 8 8 


Has fix · d with angels his ſiblime abòôde; ; 


” 


pit rtf 


To ſhare their unmix'd ; Joys, and ſing | 
' To his Redeemer and their King, 8 


Salvation, vict'ry, triumph, glory, praiſe 


Thro' walteleſs ages and eternal days! 


XI. 
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| XI. a 
Mortals recall your grief; 


Ye priſoners, ye poor, 
Widows and orphans weep no more 1 
A heart ſo gen'rous and ſo kind, 
If you again on earth can find, 
There ſeek relief: | 
Ye clouds diſperſe your glooms, 
And let the chearful ſkies appear; 
Ceaſe winds to ſigh, "of 


And ceaſe ye relatives the hopleſs 1 tear: 


To ſeck the living mongſt the dead, O why ., 
Will you ſtill haunt the tapes, 
Rouquet is gone above the ſky ! 
Let all who lov'd him here, 
In his unbounded gain rejoice, _ 


And hear his ſweet inviting voice : 


Come all my friends to meet me hee prepare,” | 
© pp 6, 
But cer you meet him there, would '/you- © 


Have his lov'd image often in your view; | 
our 


* 
- — 


2 5 3080 7 BY } LA 5..5.14 
182 AN ELEGY 


Your rifing grief to drown ? | 
Then boldly riſes | 

And fetch him from the lies, 

In holy emulation bring him downs 

His nobleſt portrait draw, 

His better likeneſs trace, : 
Wherein reſemblance of his Lord ye ſaw. 
Draw him in holy aſpiration tall, 

Comely in gait, and in his ſace 
Mingle with juſt proportion ev'ry grace 
Soft ſmiling love with ardent zeal, 5 
And all thoſe purer paſſions angels fel, 
Humble withal. 
Draw then the law of kindneſs 0 on 7 nps, 


Let heav nly rapture ſparkle in his eye, 
And for his dreſs | „ 
O caſt around that nobleſt drapery, 
Which its unſullied luſtre ever keeps, 
The Saviour's righteouſneſs? 0 
Here gaze, admire, and in your lives expreſs Ac: | 
SoThall you juſt repriſals make, On 


S + ww XX 
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On heav'n ſhall ample ſatisfaction take, 
When daily you mall bear 9 
His mental lineaments upon your heart, 
And thus with ſaints and angels ſhare 


1 


His better part. e 


XIII. 
Lord is the day of doom ſo near, 


That thus thou hurrieſt thine away, | 
Nor truſts them longer here! 1 
But what alas ſhould tempt our fy On 
In this baſe world, where ſin or ham. 
To join the wicked, or provoke their blame, 
ls the ſevere alternative. - + 1a 07) 


: 


* 
1 


On which we liye! ning boch U bob 


O, fit us to * gone, 


_ Jeſus, the work 1s thine alone ; : Aten 

7 94 651) 43-355 15 i 
Form our affeQions heav 'oly, like our friend, y 
Like all the bright attendants of thy bre, 


Like to thine own: 18 


5 N 18 19 
Thus bid our ſorrows end. 


Bid all thy ready faints the kkies aſcend'; 211 d Ti I 
Then burn the globe and. quench the ſun, 


And let the day of Juglgment hallewiotbs eg 5121 | 
1 5 Senger | 


** 
1 % 
K 


— 


i AcropriCS. © 


FALL OF MAN. 

Firſt of our race accotpliſh'd Adam flood, = 
Adorn'd by heav'n with ev'ry gift and good 
Light in his head to know his Maker's will; 
Love in his heart, that knowledge to fulfil. 
Obedience back d with life, revolt he could; 
Free in his choice th unbias d balance ood, 
Man thus equip'dand warn'd (no hoſtile ſtroke)” 


Allur'd by Satan burſt his gentle yoke, > 
Now to hire becomes 4 Ring, Tyre. 1 


- 


"REDEMPTION. ' * 
| Rous'd by God's voice all things from a 


[ came, 


Exiſtence caught, put on this beautcous frame; 


Daily preſerv'd, creation is renew 'd; 

Each moment ſhews him pow'rful, wiſe and good, 
Much more is here, a price was aſk d, was paid ; 
Pains were endur'd, a perfect law obey'd : 

To form a world needs only Let it be o* 
Infinite toil a captive world muſt free _ 
D great redemption; nobleſt of the three le ht 
Neither perhaps had e er been but for thee. a 
Creation, providence and redemption. 


ACROSTICS, 


"MORALITYs | 
| Much boaſted of, more ſeldomunderſtood'3// 


Often enjoin d, leſs practis'd as it ſhould'; 7 
Rightrightly uſed, quite dang'rouswhen tuiſplace'dy 
And fatal too if held our hope at laſt. ' 
Love is its ſum ; to God, for God to man; 
les ſprings from faith and general is its plan. 
Till this you have, yet ceaſe herein to reſt; 
You may be moral, but ſhall ne'er be bleſt. 


SALVATION. 
Search thro* the records of illuſtrious fame, 
Admire ſome Hero (anxious for a name) 
Lay by a crown, atchieve ſome deſpꝰ rate deed, 
Vend even life, and for ſome fav'tite bleed: & 
Alas how frivolous !  compar'd to this, wide. 
"Twill fink to folly, and our wonder ceale, 
Injurious man the foe, yet fav'rite, ſtood ; 1 
Offended goodneſs wrong d, yet bore the rod ; * 
Nor leſs the Nie, his blood, the blood of God] 


= 


m_ We DEATH 
Acts. xx. 28. | 


4 


22 Grace laid the baſis, Grace the ſtruQure rears, 


GA Lays on the top-ſtone and the trophy wears. 
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DEATH AND JUDGMENT. 
Death ruthleſs Tyrant levels great and ſmall, 


Ends all diſputes, confounds diſtingions all : 

& grave their goal, a ſhroud their uniform, 

The beaſt their equal, and their beſt the worm. 
Here brighteſt titles tarniſh, roy'lties ruſt; J 
And prince and peaſant mingle equal duſt; þ 
Nought hence diſtinguiſh'd but unjuſt or juſt. . 
Death huddles them promiſcuous to the tombs, 1 


2 
” 


Judgment divides them and appoints their dooms, 
Unalterably fix d cheir ſtates in joy. or grief, 
Death, endleſs death, or life, cternal life. 

Go then ye careleſs, or with cares perplex'd, 

14 Memento mori,“ "tis an heathen's text ; 
Ever rememb'ring too that judgment's next. 
Now learn to live, what is't but daily dic 2 
Then death is life, and judgment will be joy. 


: 


GLORIFIC. ATION, 


Or er 
. Remember to die. 
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* 


Over to Glory now Grace yields the throne : 
Redemption fini{h'd, the laſt via'ry w ir 
It meets the conquꝰrors and the cron puts on. + 
Firſt of all days in the Eternal Breaſt 
In naturesꝰ ſcale the laſt; this day will beſt 
Cloſe the whole ſcene; and reign for ever bleſt. J 


Already lo methinks, by faith I fpy* © 
Thouſands arriv'd, & thouſands drawing nigh,” Þ 
Increaſe the triumph, and fill up the joy. 

O when ſhall I amidſt them take my place ! 


Nought do thro* Glory's endleſs reign but ſhout 
| I.,dree graces 


EPIGRAMS, 


To a perſon ridiculing the miracle of Balaap's 47. 


Some Fools, to ſhew exceſs of wit, 


Dare ſpout their jeſts at Holy Writ . T7 
As well might boys in ſtupid fun on 
Attempt to ſpit againſt the ſun * 2 
But the foul inſult aim d too highs ao: 
"oi 


ki in che idiots? faces e | | 
n Grave 


Fo Fe 


EPIGRANS,.. 


Grave Sir, y du fay 'tis all a joke, 
You wont believe an Aſs &er ſpoke ! ' 
But could not he who gave man ſpeech, | Hh 
Cauſe a dumb animal to preach ? | 24:4 
What mitacle-ſo proper too, 
When mem abuſe that gift like you 4 
| And ſhew a more than Balaam's rage 
70 vilify the Sacred Page? | 
But ab, while Seripture you diſgrace, 
Men will miſtake you for AR; 
Thus what you doubt you'll prove more plain, - 
For lo, a dull Aſs ſpeaks again! 


To a Perſon, ie a WB pos d injury, 


Then why good Sir, ſo ſoon offended ? 
Tis not what's done, but what's intended: 
This every petty Barber ſhows ; 

He ſafely takes you by the noſe, 

And ſor's addreſs meets your reward, 2 

Wo to the man who ſhould have dard 
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